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The very limited ſize of the 
Stage, where this piece was 
performed, occaſioned many 
deviations in the ſcenery, from 
the Author's plan ;- fh2 there- 
fore chuſes to preſent it to her 
readers, according to the origi- 
nal deſign; which could it have 
have been adhered to, ſhe thinks 
would have given it a ſtill bet- 
ter claim to the very favourable 
reception, ſhe gratefully ac- 
knowledges, it met with from 


the indulgent Public. 
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The 


iv ADVERTISEMENT. .. 
The piece being thought too 


long for repreſentation, the 
laſt ſcene of the firſt act, was 
wholly omitted, and one from 
the ſecond att taken in, to di- 
vide 1t more equally; that the 
author did not object to; but 
in place of the ſong ſhe intend- 
ed, the act was cloſed with an 
old ſong, totally unconnected 
with the ſubject of the piece; 
for what reaſon, ſhe can't pre- 
tend to ſay, unleſs it was, that 
the gentleman who performed 
the part of Edgar, ſung that 
ſong remarkably well ; be that 
as it will, the author ſo often 
heard many of the Audience ob- 
ject to it, that ſhe wiſhes to 
clear herſelf from the imputa- 
tion of introducing aa air, which 

certainly 


ADVERTISEMENT. v 


certainly was quite inapplicable 
to the {abject 

Tho' her ſongs, may not in 
other reſpects, have much me- 
merit, ſhe always endeavoured 
to render them correſpondent to 
the Character and ſituation for 
which they were intended. 


Nor The ſongs that were omitted in 
the repreſentation, are marked with invers 
ted C omma s. nnd ad 
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PROLOGUE. 
By THE Arbon. 


« The Enchantreſs l cries a Critie, pſha ] what 
r Iſtuff! 
Of theſe old nurſery tales we've had enough; 
They're only fit, our children to-amuſe 
This Auth'reſs will our patience much abuſe. 
Tho? for a time, I grant the thing might do, 
Becauſe an Audience, muſt have ſomething new; 
Yet if we ſuffer this, ſhe'll always teme, 
And think her nonſenſe muſt for ever pleaſe. 
Might I adviſe, we'd cut her ſhort this night, 
And check her in her vain attempt to write,” 
Our Author anſwers, it's againſt the laws, 
Thus to prejudge, before you hear her cauſe; 
She begs, her hope, your favour to obtain, 
Her wiſh to pleaſe may not be counted vain, 
In her defence ſhe orders me to plead, 
From Magic Art we're yet not wholly freed. 
When quondom. patriot's have their country ſold, 
We all agree, there's magic in the Gold: 
Each dying lover, when he pines and ſighs, 
Fells the fair nymph, there's magic in her eyes ; 
And conjurors, who deal in wond”rous ſights ! 
With magic Lanthorn till the croud affright. 
Search though the World, you'll find in every part 
H not by Magic, yet it's ruled by art. 
By flattery's art, moſt Sovereigns are ruled; 
By patriot's art, the people are cajoled. | 
Strip ancient Heroes of their art, and you, 
Will firip them of their Fame and Laurels too, 
Since thus it ſways us, let us uſe our art 


« To 


- 


[ vi ] < 


« To mend the morals, and improve the heart; 
We too may uſe it in our Country's cauſe ; 

To make her proſper, well deſerves applauſe : 
Nature has done her part, let ar: appear, 

And you may raiſe a new Arcadia here ; 

Bid prace and plenty. o'er your country ſmile ; 
Then ſhall Hibernia be the Happy I 
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in love with Selina, Mr. BarrINGTOY. 
eters, —- = Mr, BexxeLty Baxter, 
WOMEN. 


Felicia, the Enchantreſs Mrs. KELL r. 
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E NCHANTRESS. 


AC Tn 


SCENE, a dreſſing rem. 


Anna and Selina fitting at the Toilet' as juff 
 drejjed, 


Seling, L Anna, what do you 
think of out new ſuua tion? 
are you delighted with the ſociety of Shep- 
herds and ſhepherdeſſes, and the ſcenes of 
rural felicity ſo much praiſed by the Po- 
ets ? 
Anna, As to what the Poets ſay, I give 
very little credit to it, for we all know, 
they excel in fiction: rhoagh I muſt con- 
feſs, Felicia has by her art, almoſt realized in 
this happy Iſland, whatever we have read o 
famed Arcadian plains, id: 
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Selina. She has: and yet methinks, 
you don't ſeem greatly to enjoy its beau- 
',"- 


Anna. True, Selina: the eve tires with 
a conſtant repetition of the ſam- nroſp=&, 
however charming it may be. Tue firſt 
day every thing was new to me; the place 
appeared enchanting, and the ſimplicity of 
the inhabitants pl-afing : th- ſecond. I did 
not find them fo very ag-ecable ; the third 
all was flat and inftnid ; an4 this morning, 
the perpetual ſameneſs of every object 


round me, fatigues and ſtupifies all my 
faculties, | 


Selina. Perhaps, my dear, there might 
be a better reaſon aſſigned for the ſtupe- 
faction you complain of, than that you 
have mentioned: I have a ſtrong ſuſpicion 
your abſence. from Edgar, and uncertainty 
when you-ſhall ſee him, are the true cauſcs 
of your preſent diſguſt. 


Anna. To be ſincere, I believe you are 
net much miſtaken. 


Selina. Why, you. are quite a love ſick 
damſel!_ juſt fit to wander through the 
ſhady groves, or (it by the purling ſtreams 
of this terreftrial Paradiſe ; which has cer- 


tainly 
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tainly inſpired you with theſe very tender 
ideas; for you were not ſuch a languiſker 
at your uncle's, tho' ſo long debarred the 
ſight of your ſwain, 


Anna. The caſe is now different; it is 
not his abſence alone, that affects me; but 
his total ignorance of the place of my 
retreat, and the apprehenſion that the cauſe 
of my elopement may be miſrepreſent- 


ed to him, and be the occaſion of ſepa- 
rating us for ever. 


Selina. Nay, now you carry your fears 
too far; for as J had contrived to inform 
him, how inſupportable your uncle's ty - 
ranny was grown, ſince you refuſed the 
match he had provided for you, he will 
naturally conclude, you ſeized ſome ſud- 
den opportunity. of eſcaping: and I hope 


we ſhall ſoon find means to let him know 
where you are. 


AIR. 


Then ceaſe to breath thoſe heavy ſighs, | 
Nor dull with tears, thoſe ſparkling eyes; 
Nor fear to loſe the favoured youth, 


He ne'er can doubt your love and truth. 


Recali 


* 


— 
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Recall your wandering ſpirits home, 
No longe let the truants roam: 


Let dimpled ſmiles reſume their ſway, 
Again be blythe, ſerene and gay. 


Anna. Your friendſhip, my dear Selina, 
ſupports my ſpirits; if you had not kindly 
offered to be the partner of my flight, I 
think I ſhould never have had reſolution 
enough, to carry me through it.— But this 
is the hour in which Felicia bid me attend 
her in her ſtudy, ſhe promited to exert her 
art to aſſiſt me ; or ot leaſt to inform me 
how my uncle means to proceed. 


AIR. 


How tedious each moment does heavily move, b 
When abſent from him I ſo ardently love Y 
How drooping and dull, does all Nature appear, 4 
Tho' beauteous and blythe could I know he 
{was near. 


* 


Te flow footed hours, more ſwiftly paſs on, 
And bring the dear youth to my ſieht; 
For till the ſad time that divides us is gone, 
| My. boſom can feel no delight. 
12 | [Exeunt. 


SCENE, 
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SCENE, a fludy., © 


Felicia fitting at a table with books, and 8 


pair of globes before her ; a wand lying on 
the table, . 


Felicia. I promiſed my pretty fugitive, 
I would uſe my art to diſcover her uncle's 


intentions ; if it does not deceive me, he is 


now landing on this Iſland, and brings with 
him the man ſhe ſo greatly abhors. The 
intelligence will be moſt alarming to her; 
but I muft chear her with a promiſe of pro- 


tection, Oh! here ſhe comes, anxious to 
know her fate, 


Enter Anna and Selina. 


Anna. You ſee, Madam, my anxiety 


has made me punctual to the appointed 
hour; and yet, I almoſt fear to aſk the 
reſult of your ſtudies; ſo much I dread 
falling again into my uacle's power. 


B | Felicz 
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Felicza. Fear not, Anna; the friendſhip I 
bore your mother, who was the companion 
of my early youth, engages me to pro- 
tect her child; and I think, you will de- 
{crye it. | 


Anna. Indeed I will endeavour to be 
worthy of your favour, 


Felicia. . I am ſure you will: then do not 


be alarmed to hear your uncle is now land- 


ing on this Iſland, and with him, your old 
admirer, 


Anna. Oh! dear madam, ſave me from 
them. bes 


Felicia. Compoſe yourſelf, my dear; you 


are very ſafe. I have various ways of 
Preventing mankind from executing de- 
liens, that would be hurtful to the hap- 
pineſs of their fellow creatures. I hal 
find means to frighten the old Enamorato 
from his abſurd intenticn, of marrying a 


girl that might be his grand-daughter: 


when he reſigns his pretenſions, your uncle 
may be induced 1o favour Edgar' s wiſhes ; 


but I cannot force the will; therefore, you 
a muſt 
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U — 939 
7 


g muſt have patience. I would not have you 
tranſgreſs againſt the duty you owe a pa- 
rent and a guardian. 


7 
Fl 

= 
4 


Auna. I ſhall be guided by you; but — 


1 [ hefitates and turns to Selina. 


Felicia. Bat what? what do you wiſh to 
© ſay? 


* 


Selina. She wiſhes to know ſomething 
of Elgar; but is aſhamed to ſay ſo. 


T.ielicia. I will indulge her: ſhe ſhall fee 
how Edgar paſſed his time, before he heard 
of her flying from her uncle; aad I may let 
her ſee more, if ſhe can fit quietly where 
I place her; but I doubt ſhe will. Be not 
alarmed at what you now ſhall ſee. 


She places Anna and Seliua on chairs at one 
de; then waves her wand, the back ſcene 
opens, d. ſcovers a garden; at the far end a 
fountain play nz; Edgar reclinng on a bank 
/ flowers, al the fide Hit; holding a picture 
uicht he contemplates, and ſeems to addreſs: 


B 2 Anna 
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Felera. Fear not, Anna; the friendſhip I 


bore your mother, who was the companion 
of my early youth, engages me to pro- 


tect her child; and I think, you will de- 


{crye it. 


Anna. tea I will rr to be 
worthy of your favour. 


Felicia. I am ſure you will: then do not 


be alarmed to hear your uncle is now land- 


ing on this Iſland, and with him, your old 
admirer. 


Anna. Oh! dear madam, ſave me from 
them. | : 


Felicia. Ge yourſelf, my dear; you 


are very ſafe. I have various ways of 
Preventing mankind from executing de- 
liens, that would be hurtful to the hap- 
pineſs of their fellow creatures. I ſhall 


find means to frighten the old Enamorato | 
from his abſurd intenticn, of marrying 7 


gir! that might be his grand- daughter: 
when he reſigns his pretenſions, your uncle 
may be induced io favour Edgar s wiſhes; 


but I cannot force the will; therefore, you 
| muſt 
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4 L muſt have patience. I would not have you 
f Chang againſt the. duty you owe a pa- 
3 rent and a guardian. : 


Anna, I ſhall be guided by you; but 
[ hefitates and turns to Selina. 


* Felicia. Bat what? what do you wiſh to 
© ſay? 


>» 


Selina. She wiſhes to know ſomething 
of Elgar; but is aſhamed to ſay fo. 
Hp 
? Felicia. Iwill indulge her: ſhe ſhall ſee 
how Edgar paſſed his time, before he heard 
of her Fying from her uncle; aad I may le 
her ſee more, if ſhe can ſit quietly where 
I] place her; but I doubt ſhe will. Be not 
alarmed at what you now ſhall ſee. 


= Che places Anna and Seliua on chairs at one 
Ide; then waves her wand, the back ſcene 
opens, d ſcovers a garden; at the far end a 
fountain play ug; Edgar reclin ug on a bank 
2 flowers, at the fide of it , holding a picture 
3 which he contemplates, and ſeems to addreſs. 


' 
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Ama. Oh! Madam! could I but know 
what he ſays, I thould be happy. 


Felicia, I will give you a farther proof 7 


of my art; you ſhall hear his voice. 


Edgar fings. 


Dear image of the maid I love, 
Whoſe charms you bring to view; 
In abſence ſome delight I prove, 
By gazing fill on you. 


Pebarred her ſight, by tyrant power, 

Ho wretched ſhould I be ; 

But that I chear each lonely hour ; 
By gazing ſtill on thee, 


Song ended, 1 the riſes and flep: forward, 
Anna flarts up and advances towards bim. 
mi fg the back Scene cloſes, 


4a 
Ty 


5 
. £4 a wy 
* w p 
4 . 
wn”. >. - * . 1 8 
F LOT 5 
27 - * 7 7 = " 83 7 0 4 
+ 6 1 A 8 RE : WY es * foros 
r 


* 


ENCHANTR ESS. 17 


Felicia, I warned you, Anna, not to ſtir: 
however, let this circumſtance convince 
you, that impatience ever deleats itsown in- 
tent. Yet do not fink under every diſap- 
pointment; for if you regulate your con- 
duct aright, you may juſtly hope, each 
ccurrence will, inth2 end, ad ice to your 
ſatisfaction, If you pleaſe we'll walk out 
and ſce the lads and laſſos watching their 
flocks, and enjoying their innocent amuſe- 
ments. I have a heartfelt pleaſure in be- 
holding the happineſs of my vaſſals. 


— [ Excunt. 


Irene changes to auather part of the Iſland ; 
view of the ſea, a boat rowing o, 
having landed Sir Neſtor and Sir 
Ol ver. 


Sir Neftor. You find, Sir Oliver, I gueſ- 
(ed right; the boatman's deſcription jult 
anſwers to my niece and my ward; al the 
young huflics, I knew they were here; no- 
thing eſcapes my penetration: Eh! 


Sir 
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Sir Oliver, Aye; you are very wiſe in? 
deed ; you have ſtudied much; but for me, 
I devote myſelf entirely to the fair ſex, and 
can't ſpare time to acquire wiſdom : ſame 7 
years hence, old Neſtor, I'll think of that, 
at preſent your charming niece takes up all 
my thoughts. Oh! the lovely Anna, how © 
I languiſh to behold her? but whom is ſne 
with 1a this ſolitary place ? 


Sir Neſtor. With Felicia; who was her 
mother's particular friend. She often wan- 
ted me to let Anna live with her; but J 
was too wiſe to entruſt her with ſo large a 
fortune, to a woman's care; for I know, 
they will always combine with each other, 
to outwit us: but I'm not ſo eafily impo- 
— on; no, no; I'm too wiſe for that; 

} | 
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Sir Oliver. Oh! you are an infidel in re- 
gard to the virtues of the dear creatures; 
but I think them all perfection, and am al! 
impatience 11!] I again throw myſelf at my * 
fair miſtreſs's ſeet: tho' ſhe was ſo crue] to 
laugh at the torments I endure, yet I would 
encounter any difficulty to obtain her. 4 
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Sir Neſtor l' u glad to hear that; fortit 
is poſſible we may meet with ſo ne; if we 
are not very wary, ſince Felicia is an Ea- 
chantreſs, and will de apt to uſe her art to 
prevent me from geting my mece : but 
tho' I'm no corjuror, I think Pl! be a 
match for a woman ; Eh; Sir Obver ! why 
whats the matter with, you man ? You ſeem 
to be ſtruck dumb. | 


[Sir Oliver flands flaring as if flruck with terrer. 


Sir Oliver. Struck dumb! and ſo I am; 
don't you ſee I am quite ſpeechleſs: my hair 
is ſtanding on end m blood curdles in my 
veins—and I am petrified with horror—an 
Enchantrels ! I feel myſelf turaiag to ſtone 
already; the very ſight of her will annihi- 
late me, do recall the boat-good, Sir Neſtor, 
to ferry us back again. 


Sir Neflor. I thought juſt now you wonld 
encounter any difficulties to ſee your mil> 
treſs, yet you are for flying before you 
meet with one. You a lover! fye, fye; 
you have no pretenſions to the name, if you 
can reſign her, without one effort to re- 

gain 
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gain her. I muſt try to ſpirit him to per- 
ſevere, for if he gives up, I ſhall lofe ten 
thouſand pounds of her fortune, which I 
mean to pocket, as this old dotard is too 
much in love to enquire about it (afide ) 


Sir Ol ver I tell you, Sir Neſtor, no man 
has better pretenſions to be called a lo- 
ver; it has been the buſineſs of my life, and 
I would encounter any natural difhculties to 
obtain the fair creature; but you would not 
have me contend with a Sorcereſ 

my blood ſtagnates at the bare idea. 


AIR. 


Tho my heart it is made of combuſtible ſtuff, 
And will light at a bright ſpark of beauty, like 


5 | [tinder; 
What tho? it will kindle and blaze, at each puff, 
Of the fair one's ſweet breath, till it burns to 


[a cinder ; 


Vet 
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Vet faith for to quench it, I would not much chuſe 

'* To hazard being changed to a Tyger or Lion; 
And ſhould this Enchantreſs deſice to amuſe 

> Her fair gueſts, upon us her vile art ſhe'd be 


Lerying. 


Tunen take my advice, and let us jogg off, 

Before by her (kill, our retreat ſhe may hinder; 
For if we ſtay here, they will make us their ſcoff, 
And I'd rather my heart ſhould be burn'd to 
4 {a cinder» 


[Exit in haſte, Sir Neſtor purſues bins 


Scene changes to a rocky Coaſt, the boat in view, 
1 at a gond diſtance. A florm of wind and 
rain, the Sky darkenes. 


1 Eater Sir Oliver, Sir Neflor fallew¾ing bim. 
Sir Over. I muſt of force ſtay here, for 


2 theſtorm is ſo outrageous, the boat-men 
cannot hear me call, 


Sir 
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Sir Neſtar. If you were wiſe, you'd re- 
Joice they did not hear you, ſure none but it! 
a fool or a mad-man would venture to ſea 
in ſuch a tempeſt, 8 


Sir Oliver. And pray, old wiſdom, wou'd # 
it not be ſafer to truſt the elements, than 
de ſubject to the whims of an Enchantreſs? 
or might we not as well be drowned in the 
ſea, as under this deluge of rain, which ſhe 
is now pouring down on us? | F 


3% 
-—— 
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Sir Nefler. You area weak man, a very © 
weak man, Sir Oliver, to be in ſuch appre- 7 
henſions ot a woman's power. I defy her 
and all her imps, how do you think ſhe can 

hurt you? ih 


(Fidelia unſeen anſwer 55 1 un 
ſhe can hurt you. ha 


3 
* . 


Sir Oliver in great terror] Oh! horrible 
don't you hear that? 
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dir Neher. Hear it, yes; what then? is 


" 1 ut not Echo ? 
F [Fidelia, not Echs, 


© Sir Oliver. Are you convinced now it is 
E Spirit ? 


[Fidelia, It is a ſpirit, 


© Sir Neſtor. Yes; and don't fear it; 
Fidelia, fear it, 
(Sir Oliver endeavours to flop his mouth. 


* 
3 9 
EL 


| Sir Oliver. Are you mad, Sir Neftor, 
thus to provoke her? don't you hear how 
he tempeſt rages, and the ground ſhakes 
12 our feet; ſure our puniſhment is at 
land. 


Fidelia. — “is at hand, 


F 


4 A rock riſes under them, and carries 
Them to a great height ; the ſea ſurrounds it 
Tie florm ſubſides and the fun in its meridian 


4 breaks out==T hey appear much terrified while 
Sir 


p the reck is riſing. 
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Sir Oliver. Where is all your wiſdom 
now, Sir Neſtor ? will it enable you to fore- 
tell what will be the end of this? 


[Sir Neſtor attempts to ſpeak, but can't 


Sir Oliver. So, he's ſtruck dumb; I'm 
glad of it, for now he can't provoke her any 
more; but I ſuppoſe our fate is already de- 
termined. 


LF idelia, determined. 


Sir Oliver. I thought ſo; after ſoaking 
us in the rain, fhe'll leave us to be grilled 
in this hot fun, which even now 1s be- 
ginning to melt my very marrow. 


4 TE. - 3 44 K z 42 \ — N r # * * 
* e NE wt l eh 7 # 


AIR. 


Gentle Spirit e'er you go, 
Tell me, for I long to know, 3 
When you mean to ſet us free ? 4 


Fipzlia. 
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FiDELIA, 


Never, never; 


Sir OLIVER, 


What, Never! 
 FiDELIA. 
Never till your faults you ſee. 


Hp Sir OL1vrs, 


5 wawg% 


Gentle Spirit, ſay not fo, 
But in pity, e'er you go, 
Take us from this burning Zone; 


F:DEL1A. 


Never, never; 


C Sir 
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What, never; | 16 
FiDELIA, 
Never, till your faults you own. 
Scene chops, te a b:autiful Country, varied with © 
Hills, Groves, and plains; flicks / 1 
14 
ſheep ſcattered here and there ; L 7 
ſpepberds and ſbepberd:ſſes, | 
ſeated on the graſs ;, ſome | 
ma king wreaths ef flows 
| 1 
ers, others ornamenting FE 
Heir crooks or their 4 4 
lambs with : 
them. | 
1 
Felicia, * and Felina in conver ſation. | 
Selina. So, becauſe your mother had a 
had huſband, ſhe would not allow you to 
have any. - 1 
s ] 
, Felicia. So rooted. was her prejudice Þ £ 


egainſt the whole ſex, that no argument 
could 
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could prevail on her to conſent ; tho? ſhe 
could form no reafonable objection to the 
youth who addreſt me. 


Auna. But how did ſhe behave when ſhe 
heard you were married? 


? Felicia, Her rage cannot be deſcribed : 
ik the friend who broke it to her, had not 
- © interpoſed, I think ſhe would have killed 
me: however, ſhe contented herſelf with 
confining me to the moſt ſolitary part of 
this Ifland ; at that time inhabited only by a 
few fiſhermen and their families; which, you 
may judge, was no trifling punithmeat to 
a girl of ſixteen, eſpecially when ſeparated 
from the object of her love. | 


* 
4 


Selina. In my mind it was the moſt 
> horrid of all puniſhments ; for I hate ſoli- 
tude. 


Telcia. Would that had been the worſt 
of my fate! to prevent me from ſeeing 
Leander, ſhe employed her art to render the 
Iſland inacceſſable; which he, being igno- 
rant of, ſwam over a ſmall arm of the ſea, 
os CS and 
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and periſhed in a vain attempt to climb the 
rocks! 


Anna. Alas! 'twas fad. 
Selina. Did me not then relent? 


Felicia. She did; but ſolitude then ſuited 
with the melancholy temper of my ſoul, 
and I refuſed to quit it. I looked on the 
accident as a juſt puniſhment for my diſ- 
obedience; and determined to ſpend the 
reſt of my life ſecluded from the world. 


Selina. A moſt unnatural reſolution in a 
widow of ſixteen: but I ſee you did not re- 
main on the dreary ſpot you ſpeak of. 


Felicia, No; my mother brought me to 
the Caſtje where I now live; which ſhe em- 
belliſheq with all the beauties- that art or 
nature could produce. Time, that cures all 
ſorrows, mitigated mine, and I acquired a 
talte for ſtudy and rural amuſements, and 
being naturally of a romantic turn, I form- 
ed the deſign of rendering this Iſland a ſe- 
cond Arcadia; which 1 was the better —_ 

» 
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bled to do, ns my mother had, before her 
death, inftruted me in all her knowledge. 


Anna, You feem to have ſucceeded in 
your deſign ; for the place is as beautiful 
as any thing the Poets have defcribed ; and 
your ſhepherds and ſhepherdeſſes ſeem as 
innocent and as happy, as the nymphs and 
ſwains of the golden age. - 


Flicia, It is my ſtudy to make them hap- 
py, and innocence is the natural conſe» 
quence of their ſituation. [goes 1% 4 young 
fhepherdeſs | Well Florella, you uſed to have 
ſome pretty preſent for me; what are you 
ſo intent on? 


Florella. I have been preparing for you, 
a wreath of ever blooming Myrtle, twined 
with the mournful Cypreſs; fit emblems cf 
your conſtant love, and deep affliction ; (pre- 


ſents thewreath)andtor my young m ſtreſſes, 


. 

2 
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whoſe life and hopes are in the ſpring, I 
have noſegays of the opening roſe, and bri- 
er ſweet, to ſhew them what they mult ex- 
pect in life; for if they pull the roſ-, they 
cons not murmur, ſhould they feel the 
thorn, 


(preſents the no/egay.) 


Selina. 
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Selina. Dear madam, Florella is a mo- 


ralizer; are all your ſhepherdeſſes ſuch Phi- 
loſophers? 


Felicia. No; but Florella is brought up 
by her grand - mother, and being of a ſeri- 
ous diſpoſition, has picked up her reflections 


and obſervations. Have you not a ſong for me 


to day, Daphne? 


Daphne. Yes pleaſe your Ladyſhip ; 
but when I was J making it, Alexis would 


fill add his verſes to it; ſo now, we muſt | 


ſing it together, 


DUET 


accompanied on the flute by a 
. 


DAPHNE, 


When Spring with all her ſmiling train, 
Of vernal beauties, decks the plain, 
How pleaſant on the flowery green, 


To meet and chuſe our May-day Queen. 
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But ſtill more pleaſant in the grove, 
At eve to meet the maid we love; 
And o'er her gentle heact prevail, 
To liſten to our tender tale. 


DAarHYNE. 


It's more delightful till, I deem, 
To ſeat me by a puling ſtream, 
Whoſe murmurs lull e:ch care to ſleep, 
And there my bleating flock to keep. 


ALzxis. 


Tho? pleaſing is each rural ſcene, 
The purling ſtream, the flow'ry green; 
The Sunny Hill, the ſhady grove ; 
They'd all be ſtupid, without Love. 


DAPHNE, 


Alexis, love is ſtill your theme; 


ArxIIS-. 


„ ENCHANTRESS. 
ALESIS, 
Yes, Daphne; for I'm ill the ſame ; 
Dar RHNx. 
What maid inſpires a flame ſo true ? 
AxEIIõ. 


*Tis you, my Daphne, only you. 


Exp or TRI yriRsT Act, 


Nite. This Scene omitted in the Repreſentaticn' 


ACT 
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Aer 


SCENE, aftreet. Enter OR LANbo. 


Orlando, How my heart palpitates as I 
approach this houſe, which contains all I 
hold dear; ſo great was my impatience to 
ſee Selina, that I ventured to quit my ſtudies 
for a while, without my father's permiſſion; 
but as he approves my paſſion, I think he 
will not be very angry. Beit as it may, 
ſince I am come ſo far, I muſt e'en hazard 
his diſpleaſure. | 

[ Raps at the door two or three times. 
What can be the matter, that no one an- 
ſwers! ſure the ſervants are all aſleep; and 
yet this (raps very loud.) is not the time for 
ſleeping. Whom have we here? I think 1 
ſhould know him. 


Enter EDGAR. 


Edgar. How unfortunate I was to leave 
town! had I b:en here when ſhe efcaped, per- 
haps ſhe would have taken refuge with me; 

or 


34 ENCHANTRESS. 


or at leaſt, I ſhould have known where ſhe 
went. f 


Orlando. Edgar, don't you know your 
friend ? | 


_ Edgar. Pardon me, Orlando; I really 
did not ſee you, my thoughts were ſo en- 
paged, A; 


Orlando, Yes; you ſeem to be buried in 
refleAton; pray may I aſk an explanation 
of your ſoliloquy ? 


Edgar, ls it poſſible yon can be ignorant 
that Anna has left your father's ! 


Orlando. Nothing more poſſible ; for T am 
but this inſtant arrived, and have not yet 


got admittance, But where can ſhe have 
fled ? | 


Edgar. I know not; a friend of mine, 
who uſed to ſend me intelligence from her, 
informed me by letter, ſhe was gone, but 
knew nothing farther. I poſted to town in 
hope of learning ſomething from Selina , by 

2 . which 
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which I might trace her; and ventured here, 
tho“ I have been ſo long forbid the houſe by 


& * 


Sir Neſtor. 


Orlando. Our meeting was fortunate 
enough; for if Selina knows where ſhe is, I 
think ſhe will not conceal it from me: or 
if any of the ſervants are. in the ſecret, I 
fancy my influence there will be. very. pre- 
yalling. So now, I'll make another effort 
at the rapper. [ Raps loud. 


\ 


Peter appears at the window. 


Peter. Who is that makes ſuch a com- 
buſtion at the door? 


Orlando. A friend; what is the meaning 
ef all this care; at ſueh an early hour? 


Peter. Becauſe, maſter, when he left 
home, gave me the charge of the houſe, 
and bid; me not let any one in, that I did 
not know; and moreover, though you ſay 
you're a friend, you may be a foe; ſo, do 

you ſee, I won't open the door till I know 


< + 


who you are, 


Orlande. 
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Orlando. Why, have you loſt your me- 


mory ? don't you know your maſter's 
ſon? 


Peter. Mr. Orlando! bleſs your honour ; 
Tam glad you're come. 


Orlando, Pray then deſcend, and let me 
nn, good Peter. 


(door opens, they go in.) 
SCENE, 4 Parlour. 


Enter Edgar „Orlando and Peter. 


Orlando. What, is there no one at 
home ? 


Peter. Not one, pleaſe your honour , 
not a creature in the varſal world, left in 
the houſe but myſelf ; excepting, John, and 
Thomas and Harry, and Suſan, and— 


Ip Orlando. 


ENCNANTRESS. 37 


\ 


Orlando. Damn them all; it is not 


them I want; but where are the La- 


dies ? 


Peter. The ladies! does not your 15. 
nour know what a ſad piece of work we 
have had ? ſure the young miſtreſs made 


her eſcape, tho' ſhe was locked up, and 


maſter had the key with him: but he was 
forced to ſtay out late, and when he came 
home, ſhe was gone: and maſtcr ſtormed 
and (wore, and was like any Lunacy, and 
ſard, we were all in conventions againſt him: 

but then he found ſhe had let herſelf down 
by the ſheets, and ſo we were all ſent differ- 
ent ways to look for her. F 


gence ? 


Peter, Oh! yes; we met ſeveral people 


that had ſeen her; but could not tell which 


way ſhe went. a 


. 
18 


Orlando. Very good information truly 
but where is Selina ? 


D Peter 


Edgar. And did you get any intelli- 


4 
* 
1 


ä — . . 9 
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Peter, Madam Selina] does not your ho- 
nour know? | 


Orlando. Blockhead! if I knew, I ſhould 


not enquire of you, tell me directly? 


gone tco. 


Crlando. You told me already, all the 
family were out; but can't you tell me at 


once, where ſhe is? this fellow would try the 
paticnce of a Philoſopher. 


Freter. Les, yes; I can tell your honour 
wheie ſhe's is, ſhe gone with the young miſ- 
treis, and we don't know where either of 


them is. 


Orlando What, gone off with my cou. 
fin | are you ſure of that? 


Peter. Very ſure, pleaſe your honour, 
for ſhe has never been ſeen ſince; beſide, 
ſhe had the key of the garden, and madam 


could not havz got out without her help: ſo 
to be ture, they went together. 


Orlando, 


Peter. Why, pleaſe your honour ſhe's 


7 


„ 
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Orlands. Pity me, Edgar; for now I'm 
more unhappy than you ; Anna went off 
to avoid being forced into the arms of your 
rival; but Selina could have no reaſon for 
going, bat to avoid me: and yet the de- 
ceitful girl gave me cauſe to think, I was 
not diſpleaſing to her. | 


AFR 


And has my love forſaken me ? F 
Say, will ſhe ne'er return ? 


How fickle, how unkind is ſhe ! 


Who leaves me here to mourn. 


As the fond dove, whoſe mate is gone; 
Sits penſive in the grove alone, 
& Nor will another woo.” 
: So I from whom all joy has flown, 
Like him, ſhall never ceaſe to moan ; 
cc As ſad, as faithful too.“ 


4 


D 2 | Edgar. 


3 
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Edgar. My dear Orlando, I fiacerely 


ſympathize with you : our cauſes of ſorrow 


being ſimilar, will unite us ia the ſame pur- 
ſuit; and perhaps we may diſcover the place 
of our charmer's retreat. I think they cannot 
long be concealed from the prying eyes of 
two uch 9 lovers. 


Peter. Your honour muſt make haſte, 
or elſe my maſter and Sir Oliver Ogle, will 
find them firſt ; for they went in ſearch of 
them next day. 


Edgar. Sir Oliver gone! then if they find 


my Anna, I ſhall loſe her for ever —Where 


did they go? 


Feter. Towards ſome Iſland, which maſ 
ter laid, he was ſure ſhe would make her fi- 
lum; but that was a machination of his 
own ; ſor he did not hear ſhe was gone 
there. 


Orlando. Nothing can be more probable 


than that ſhe has taken ſhelter with Felicia ; 
who was her mother's friend. 


Edgar 
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Edgar. Then let us fly, Orlando, and if 
poſlible prevent her being ſacrificed to that 
compound of age, deformity and affec- 
tation, which your father has provided for 


her. 
DUET. 


EDGAR. 


_ & Ye powers that guard each faithful pair,“ 
And keep them ſafe from harms, 


Make Anna, your peculiar care, 
And bring her to my arms. 


ORLANDO. 
e My boſom's tranſport to renew,” 


And fan the gentle fire; 
Oh! bring Selina to my view; 


Thou God of {oft deſire; 


D 3 BoTH- 


Born. 


« Or guide me to the kappy ſpot,” 
That's by her preſence bleſt ; 
With ker what blis would be my lot! 
Then grant my fond requeſt, 


Exeunt. 


Note, In whe repreſent tation, this ſcene cloſed the 
firſt ad, 


SCENE, Felicia's fludy. 


Felicia at the table as before ; wavcs ber wand; 
Fidelia appears. 


Fidela. Madam, I obey your ſummons. 


Felicia. My good Fidelia, how have you 
diſpaſed of thoſe fooliſh mortals, Sir Neſtor 
and Sir Oliver ? 


Felicia. 
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Fidelia. I have placed them on the pin- 


nacle of a rock, with a ſcorching ſn ſhin-., 
ing on them, after having drenched them in 


a deluge of rain, Sir Obver acknowledging 
and lamenting, his folly; Sir Nettor TI have 
ſtruck ſpeechloſs; as ke made no other uſe 
of his tongue, but to extol bis own wiſdom, 
and defy your power, 


Felicia, You have dane well, Fidelia: let 
them remain in puniſhment a chile; I have 
more pleaſing employment for you now, 
Edgar and Orlando are on their way to this 
Iſland, in ſearch of our fair gaeits : my books 
inform me, the po wers will {mile propitious 

on their loves; if the buſineſs is accom- 
pliſned within the compaſs ot this day: 
without the help of art, the thing is impoſ- 
ſible; then fly, my gentle ſpicit ; You'll 
find them overpowered with fatigue and 
ſleep, on a primroſe bank, juſt by a river's 
fide, ſome leagues from hence: take them 
in your airy chariot, and convey them to 
the Orange Grove, where Anna and Selina 


often ſtray ; there lay them ſoftly down, and 


then attend me here. 


AIR, 
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FiDELIA. 


At thy command, I ſwifily fly, 
- Acrols the Seas or thro? the ſky; 
Or o'er the Earth fo lightly tread ; 
The cowlip dare bends its head. 


Oer primroſe bank, or daiſy d green, 
I featly trip, unfelt, unſeen; 
And when thy mild beheſts I've done, 


I gambol till the riſing Sun. 
FF Fidelia di iſappeare. | 


Enter Anna and. Selina. 


Anna. Dear madam, what ſweet voice 
was that? if you were finging, I intreat we 
may not interrupt you. | 


Aae ; Felicia, ; 
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Felicia. No, Anna; full many a melan- 
lancholy year has paſſed, ſince I have been 
diſpoſed to ſing : that voice was not a mor- 
tal's : you heard it once before; have you 
ſo ſoon forgot it ? 


Anna. Oh! now IrecolleQ; it was the 
fair ſpirit that ſung for us this morning; 
I did not think of that, for till this day, 1 


never ſaw an inſtance of your art. 
\ | 


Felicia. I never uſe it, but on particular 
_ occaſions ; and to promote the happineſs of 
ſome deſerving perſon : At preſent tis em- 
ployed for you and your young friend; 
Tho' fe did not let me into her confi- 
dence. | 


Selina, All my anxiety is on Anna's"ac= 
count; and 1 thoug\t it unneceſſary to trou * 
ble you with my affairs, ſince I have no 
difficulties to encounter; as I know, it is 
my Guardian's utmoſt wiſh to ſee me mar- 
ried to his ſoa ; yet, however, my inclina- 
tion may lead me, Iam determined to re- 
fuſe him; while his father perſiſts in mak- 
Ing my ſweet friend unhappy. 


Felicia, 
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- "Anna, My dear Selina, you are too ge- 

nerous; but I cannot think of ſtanding be- 

tween you and your felicity. (To Felicia.) do 

= me, madam, what you know of Orlan- 
uh "_ 


Wh 


Felicia. Since Selina kindly prefers your hap 
pineſs to her own ; ſhe ſhall ſee, I have not 
been unmindful of her lover. He ſhares my 
attention equally with Edgar. 


Strikes the back Scene with ber wand; it 
ent and diſcovers Edgar and Orlando at a diſtance, 
fleeping on a bank at « river's fide ; under the ſbade 
of trees, Soft muſick, Fidelia deſcends in a cloud, 
juſt by them, waves ber wand over th:m, and 
feng, | | 


AIR. 


Fip zii. 
With this Magic wand I keep, 
All your ſenſes bound in fleep ; 


While through the air you ſwiftly move, 


To meet the maids you fondly love, 
| Scene 
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Scene cloſes. 


Selina. l'm loſt in wonder, at ſeeing Ed- 
gar and Orlando together; when we left 
Sir Neſtor's, they were far diſtant from 
each other, and likely to remain fo. 


Felicia, "Twas even ſo, Selina; yet now 
they are engaged in the ſame purſuit, and 
with the ſame intent: but this day will 
produce more unexpected events; and 


what to ſhort ſighted mortals, wo uld ſeem 
impoſſible, 


Anna. May 1 aſk, which is it happineſs 


or miſery will be the conſequence of thoſe 
events to me ? 


Felicia, As yet 'tis doubtful ; but will be 
determined before the ſetting ſua ſhall gild 
the weſtern ſky ; be patient. then, and re- 
member, tho” the cataſtrophe ſhould not ac 
cord with your idea of felicity, which I 
know is limited to the ſucceſs of your love 
affair; yet there are ten thouſand other 
means of happineſs withia your reach; if 
you do not by your own perverſeneſs daſh 


them 
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them from you. It's now your time for 
wa king, in half an hour Pll meet you ic in the 
Orange Grove. 


e jy and Selina. 


Fidelia appears. 


* 


Felicia. Returned ſo ſocn, Fidelia? 


Fdelia. Yes, madam, your commands 
are eaſily obcyed, I have laid the youths in 
the deepeſt receſſes vi the Orange grove ; 
their eyes ſtill ſealed by fleep. 


Felicia, Fly, Fidelia, and remove the 
drow!y ſpell. Pl follow ſoon, and tell you 
how to proceed with Sir Neſtor and his com- 
panion [ Fidelia diſappears] It. Sir Neſtor does 
not conſent to unite his niece with Edgar, 
before this day is paſt, they will have ma- 
ny difficulties to ſurmount, e'er they taſte 
of happineſs. + I muſt uſe all my influence 
in their favour. 


Sceng 


ma" 


'ENCHANTRESS. 49 


- 
— 9 93.15 2 


"ariel ore grwe; be "I ſoining at + is 


form receſſes in one of which n and Orlando are 
ſeen juſi waling. | 


* 


Edgar. Orlando, we have ſlept too long: 
it ſeems exceeding dark: what could occa- 
ſion us to be ſo drowüy? 


Orlando. I know not; but my dreams 


were fo pleaſing, I could have wiſhed to 


ſleep for ever. 1 fancied I was with Dy dear 
Selina. 


Edgar. bs were of the ſame kind. I 
thought I was carried thro? the air, with in- 
credible ſwiftneſs, and laid gently down in 
the happy Iſland, juſt at Anna's feet. But 
come, Orlando, let us purſue our journey, 
and try it we can realize our — 


(they r ſe and « come forward. 


Orlando, Hey, day ! where are we ! how 
did we come here Edgar? 


F 
"= 


_—_ E Edgar 
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Edgar. 1 am as ignorant of that as you; 
but its plain we are not where we were. | think 
my-dream was true ; except that Anna is 
not here; but ſure, we have been carried 
through the air; perhaps the reft may be 


accompliſhed ſoon, and we ſhall find our 
fair ones. 


Orlando. I amn quite unacquainted with the 
place: ſome good - natured ſpright, a friend 
to faithful lovers, has brought us on our 
journey while we ſlept, and placed us in the 
ſhade of this ſweet grove. We had better 
ſtay a while, and ſee what this ſtrange oc- 
currence will produce, Huſh ! I thought 
I heard a female voice, (looks out) I was 
right; two women walk this way; let us re- 


ure a little, perhaps we may learn from their 
converſation where we are. 


(they flep into a Receſs. 
Enter Anna and Selina. 


Anna. | think fins. ſuſpenſe i is harder 
to be * than even the certainty of any 


dreaded 
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dreaded evil. My mind is in a moſt unſet- 
tled ſtate, ul have been watching the 
progreſs of the Sun; ever fince Feli- 
cia ſaid, my fate would be determined ere 
it ſet. 1 


Selina. It haſtens towards the Weſt; 
therefore your ſuſpenſe will ſoon be 
over; but if one may judge from Felicia's 
countenance, you have not much to fear; 
though ſhe ſaid; it was ſtill doubtful. 


Orlando. Edgar, I think,” I ſhottld know 
that voice. I wiſh they would ſpeak louder, 
or walk this way. 


Anna. What noiſe was that? did not 
_ ſome one ſpeak ? 


Selina. I certainly heard a voice; but 
you know, Felicia ſays, the Iſland is full 
of ſpirits; it ſeemed to iſſue from the 


thickeſt of the grove, . Let us walk that 
way. | 


Anna. I tremble with apprehenſion. 


E 2 Selina. 


Selina. How timid you are, we have 
nothing to fear; for by Felicia's account 
both the mortals and ſpirits that inhabit here 


are harmleſs :' ſoprythee let us follow the 
Bound. 


Anna. Wel, if you will kad the way, 
Pl keep cloſe behind you. 


(they turn and go IONS the Receſs ; 
looking as if en. 


_ Edgar. By al mY deres onde, it is 
our charmers! 9 21 llt 


big Haring out. 


* ry 0 115 
1 1 


Anna and Selina attempt to yy f ps and Or- 
lando catch Few in their arms, 


I 


* 


* 5 $ « 7 


ona. How tive 1 offiaded you, Se- 
Tina, that you quitted my father's houſe to 
avoid me? and now I have found you, 


fl. would fly, as if my preſence was hate- 
ul. 


? 


Edgar. 
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' 'Edgar. Why does my lovely Anna 
ſeem terrified at ſeeing me ? I had flattered 
myſelf, it was from my rival you few, but 
your preſent behaviour makes me fear| it was 
"ow me. 44 1 1 


b babe If de coul be etiviness you 
were not ſpirits, I fancy neither of us would 
be inclined to fly, 


Orlando. Spirits! why ſhould you think 
of that? do we appear ſuch unſubſtantial 
forms f | | 


Selina. I can't ſay vou u do: but if you are 
really Orlando and Elgar, how came you 


here? 


23 ® «© Feige 


gar, explain that difficult 7. 


Edgar. 1 fear, if ihe proof of our iden- 
tity depends on that, you muſt ſtill think 
us ſpirits ; for we are utterly ata loſs to ac- 


count for i it ourſelves. 


El Orlands« 
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Orlando. Edgar ſays true; we know not 
how we came there; a ſudden. drowſineſs 
came over us ſome few hours ſince: by the 
ſide of a pleaſant ſtream where we ſat to reſt, 
we could not ſhake it off, ſo were forced to 
indulge it, and when we awoke, we found 
ourſelves within this ſhady, grove ;' but 
| — I have Selina, I care not how. I came 
ere. 64 | 


Selina. You will wonder to hear, we faw 
you ſleeping in the place you deſcribe, 


and that it's many leagues from hence. 


Orlando. That's impoſſible, unleſs you 
deal in Enchantments, 


Selina, We have a friend that does ; to 
whom you are obliged for your expeditious 
Journey : but here ſhe comes, 


Enter Felicia. 


Anna. We owe you many thanks ma- 
dam, for ſo kindly intereſting yourſelf in 


our 
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our affairs, could I but hon my uncle won 
ceaſe to perſzcute m, with hat odious Sir 


Oliver, I think [ mould ve happy. 


Feliaa. But I who know voir thoughts, 
am ſure there wou d ſtill be ſomething want- 
ing to complete your happineis ; an that 
it is, Pm, labouriag to accomalith. A ht- 
tle time will ſhew, whether I ſhall be tuc- 
ceſsful or not. 


DUET. 


EDGAR, 


| May ay power propitious be, a1} n 
Pres on, your kind endeavours ſmile ; Sk 


And as our bliſs we owe to thee, 


Ws ſtill Gul bleſs you happy lite. Lack 


ANNA; 
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A.. 
Oh! may you ev'ry bliſs enjoy, 
For that which by your means we prove; 
W ho kindly thus your art employ, | 


To crown with joy our conſtant love. 
[Exeunt. 


Scene changes to the Rocky Coaſt, Sir Neſtor and 
Sir Oliver on the tep of the Reck, as before, the 
Sun ſtill ſbining. | 


Sir Oliver. The evening muſt be far 
advanced, yet the Sun has not moved an 
inch ſince we have been mounted on this 
rock; it has dried up all my moiſture : ano- 
ther hour's ſcorching will reduce nic to touch- 
wood. Yet it's ſome comfort I can lament 
my misfortunes audibly; while my poor 
friend remains ſpeechleſs, a melancholy ex- 
ample of the power he defied. —I wiſh that 
little ſpirit had told me what my fault was, 
for which I'm to be puniſhed till! w— 
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What an old block-head I was to purſue a 
girl in the bloom of -ſixteen ! that has been 
the cauſe of all my ſufferings; but if ever 
I'm releaſed, I will freely —_ her to the 
man ſhe likes, . | 


(Fidelia, refgn her to the man ** kim. 


Sir Oliver. Ho, ho? are you there; my 
bit of air? [Sir Neſtor appears in a paſſion, 
and ſhakes his ſtick at Sir Oltver,] Thea Sir 
Neſtor, I dont fear your threat ning, for I 
will do, as I'm bid; I'm determined to re- 
ſign het; for I bang alhamed * my 
11 | 


Fidelia firikes the rock, which changes 1 4 
large tree, in the midſt of a beautiful Garden; Sir 
Neflor on the tap, Sir Oliver ſtanding at the foot, 
pulling a emegranate from a low tough ; the upper 


branches hung with * fruit; which Sir Neſtar 
pulls, 


Sir Oliver, What's Paradiſe is here] and 
the juice of this Pomegranate is nec to 
my! parch'd mouth! Now I fee what my 
fault was; and I'll be ſworn, I ſhall avoid 
444 it 
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it in future ;-and turn my thoughts to ſub- 
jects more ſuited to my time of life, than 
love can be, * n 


Sir Neflor after in dain attempting to tafte the 
golden fruit, daſhes it from him. | 
Fidelia appears, and touches his lips with ber 
wand. | 


Sir Neftor. And 1 Sir Oliver, ſee m) 

fault; love of gold baniſhed every good dil- 
poſition from my breaſt ; but now I'm con- 
vinced we may be. miſerable, tho” abun- 
dantly ſupplied with the tempting ore. I 
wou'd give all this glittering fruit for one 
of thoſe Pomegranates with which you are 
refreſhing yourſelf, 


Fidelia ſirikes the tree, which finks gent- 
ly till Sir Neflor deſcends, ther riſes again, 
be pulls a Pomegranate. 


Sir Nefor. This Pomegranate is of more 
real value, than all the golden reſemblances 
that load the upper branches. I now per- 


ceive that I who thought myſelf the oy 
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of mortals, have been acting like an idiot, 
the greateſt part of my life; ſince I made 


my happineſs confift in poſſeſſing wealth, 
without enjoying it. 


Sir Ol ver. We have both ſhewed our 
folly in ſimilar ways, Sr Neſt»r, tho? our 
objects differed; but each coveted what ei- 
ther by nature or diſpoſition, we were in- 
capable of enjoying—Let us now make all 


the compenſation in our power, to thoſe 
who have ſuffered by our errors. 


Sir Neſtor. Cou'd I find my niece, I 
ſhou'd moſt readily conſent to her being 
happy her own way; and which I muſt con- 
fels, there can be no objection to; as ſhe 


fix'd her affections on a deſerving youth.— 
Wov'd I cou'd find her! 


Fidelia firikes the back ſcene, which opens 
end diſcovers a handſome Caſtle, landing 


on a riſing ground : preſpect of a fine Coun- 
try round it, The ſetting Sun in view. 


Enter from the Caſtles Felicia, followed by Ed- 
gar, and Anna, Orlando and Selina. | 


Felicia. 
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Felicia. Sit Neftor," I bave with pleaſure 
heard the happy change in your ſenuiments; 
and as you will now ad on proper motives, 
I reſtore your nie ce, who only clain'd my 
protection, from an unjuſt excrtion of your 
authority; but never intended to indulge 
her own inclinations, without your conſent. 
L muſt however ſay, her choice deſerves your 
1 een ny 


dir Neſtor. Sin | it does; it was love 
of gold made me refuſe Edgar's propoſal for 
my niece, but children, I'll make you amends 
Goming:their: hands, may all your fature 
yu «tut in Py: 1 0 0 | 
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4 The turtle whom the hawk purſues,” 
Flies trembling from her threaten'd fate; 
But when a cooing lover woods, 


« With tranſport meets ber deftin'd mate.“ 


Felicia. Here is an offender for whom 
I muſt intercede; ſince he has diſabey'd 
you, by quitting hu Ae en your 
COmmandy. | 
; Sr Neſtor. My ſon]! how came you here 
Qclando? and Selina too! 


Orlando. Impatience to ſee Selina, made 
me tranſgreſs againſt your orders; and when 
I found ſhe had left your houſe, L went in 


ſearch of her, in company with Edgar, wha 


was ſeeking my couſin, how we came here, 
will ſerve to amuſe us hereafter; at preſent 
I muſt intreat you will no longer defer my 
union with my EY Sel'na, 


Sir Neftor. I never meant to defer it 
longer than till you finiſh'd your ſtudies ; 
but I think I muſt * refuſe you now, leſt 


Selina 
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Selina mou d again fly from you. But tel 
me Selina, why you fed? 


Selina, Becauſe I was determined never 


to marry your N while you 711 my 
friend unhappy. 


Sir Neſtor. A rare inftance of female 
friendſhip truly, to prefer another's happi- 
neſs to your own ! I find then, my avarice 
wou'd have counteracted itſelf ; for to gain 
ten thouſand pounds of Anna's, your for- 
tune which was three times that, wou'd have. 
been loſt to my ſon.— Well, I ſee I was not 
ſo wiſe as I thought myſelf, fince two ſuch 
chits of girls cou'd thwart all my ſchemes 
Bit where is Sir Oliver? 


Felicia. I believe I can point him out; 
tho? he ſeems inclined to conceal | himſelf. 
Point to the tree, where Sir Oliver bad 
concealed himſelf on ber firſt approach, the 
boughs that covered him fall off. He appears 
terrified, and keeps at a diſtance. 


Sir Oliver. Good madam Enchantreſs, if 
you have any bowels of compaſſion, with- 
draw your wand ; the ſight of it ſtops the 

| circulation 
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circulation of my blood, and renders me an 
inanimate Being: it ſcarce leaves me power 
to ſay, I reſign all my fooliſh pretenſions to 
that fair creature: indeed my adventures here 
have effectually ray my heart againft all 
the attractions of the fair ſex. 


Felicia Do not fear my wand, Sir Oliver, 
I only uſe it for the benefit of mankind, not 
to injure them. der eee 


Sir Oliver. Your ladyſhip is too good. 
If I was not afraid, I wou'd tell her, firſt 
drowning a man, and then ſcorching him to 
death, was a damn'd way of ſhewing her 
kindneſs ; but I dread the Rock. (aide) (Fi- 
delia behind the trees) dread the Rock. 


(Sir Oliver farts) 


Sir Olver. So, now ſhe has heard me, 
and I ſhall be ſtruck dumb. Am dumb? 
No, no, I find I can ſpeak ; then I'll aſk 
her a queſtion, for this little ſpirit caa tell 
fortunes, - | (goes to the tree) 
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Six Orrven 
Pretty Spirit if you're here, 
Pry*thee whiſper in my ear, 
(For her wand [I greatly fear) 
Does your miſtreſs mean to harm me 


Pita. 


If your folly you give over, 
And forbear to play the lover, 
Then to wrath, no more you'll move her; 


Preity Spirit, how you charm me "pb 


Felixia. n 
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Felicia, Now Sir Oliver, Lhope your fears 
are remov'd, and that you'll venture to com: 
near us. 5 


Sir Oliver. Ves, yes, I'll venture within 
reach of your wand now, tho' I don't much 
like it: but I know my airy friend tells 
truth; beſide, I'm reſolv'd not to offend you 
again. Sol give you joy young folks of be- 
ing united to thoſe you love. And for you 
Sir Neſtor, I'm heartily glad yo _.,ave diſ- 
covered your own defects, and are convin- 
ced, wiſdom has no reſpect to ſex. 


Sir Neſtor. Aye, Sir Oliver, both Wiſdom 
and folly may be miſtaken in their purſuits : 
You and I are recent examples of that truth. 

Felicia. Let us all acknowledge that per- 
fection is not in mortals; and by believing 
we each have our faults, learn to allow for 
t:oſe of others, and always endeavour ta 
promote the happineſs of our fellowereatures. 
And now we'll return to the caſtle, and re- 
Joice that we have completed the felicity of 
our young friends; w hol hope will cle hate 
every Annive:ſary of this day. ia the Hzppy 
Iſland. 
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« What can the 888 maid invite,” 
With age and uglineſs to marry | 
You may as eaſily unite, 
The ſweete of May to January. 
Then think not dotard, you can move, 


« A youthful fair one's heart to love. 


* 
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« The heart to avarice inclin'd,“ 
No virtue e' er can enter; 
To love of wealth alone, confin'd, 
| In that each wiſh doth centre ; 
But of no other good poſſeſt, 
Believe me, gold can't make you bleſt.” 


ANNA 
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Ax xA. 


If love ſhou'd in the virgin heart, 
With gentle ſway preſide, } 
For prudence ſtill reſerve a part, 


And take her for your guide. 


1 


When reaſon you with love unite, 


Your life will paſs in true delight. 
EDGAR, 


When to an Elegance of form, 
The maid you love has join d, 
That ſtill more captivating charm, 
The beauty of the mind; 
Ye ſwains, you then may hope to prove, 


The real joys of laſting love. 


SELINA, 
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SXLINA, 
« The breaſt which love and friendſhip ſhares 
Each happineſs enjoying; 
Quite free from all but pleaſing cares, 
Taſtes pleaſures never cloying. 


Where love and friendſhip ſweetly blend, 


4 Our bliſs but with our life can end.” 
OrxLAnDo. 


« Cou'd ev'ry charming fair one ſee,” 
How eaſy they may lead us, 

To Virtue's paths they ſure wou'd be, 
More anxious to perſuade us. 

If to true worth, they'd favour ſhew, 


We ſoon wou'd ev'ry vice forego.” 


CHorus. 
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Crnorvus. 


Good folks of ev'ry rank and age, 
Who with your preſence grace us, 


Oh! ſave us from the critic's rage, 


And from our fears releaſe us. 
Ont author then, ſhe bids us ſay, 


In duty bound, will ever pray, 


POE MS 
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VARIOUS SUBJECTS, 


PASTORAL, ELEGIAC, &c. 


By Tux AUTHOR OF THE 
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Vous G Damon tried each winning art, 
To captivate my Virgin heart; 

The youth did too ſucceſsful prove, 

Too ſoon lie taught that heart to love. 

The mutual flame we both conſeſt, 

And own'd it's iufluence in each bre iſt: 
There uncontrouled we let ii reign, 

80 tit ſo free from pain? 

With youthful warmth, we vainly thought, 
Love's joys alone would be our lot, | 
Devoid of all its doubts and fears, 

It's anxious thoughts, it's jealous cares, 
But wiſer grown, we ſaw at laſt, 

'The torments we were doom'd to taſte ; 
With heaving ſigh, and burſting heart, 


Saw eit decreed that we muſt part; 


A2 Muſt 


- 
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Muſt ever quit each. pleaſing ſcene, 
The ſhady grove, the ſunny green; 
Where of: with pure, unmixed delight, 
We fondly roved from morn till night. 
Obſerved the flow'rets how they ſprung ; 
Or liſten'd while the Wood-lark ſung; 
Or by ſome ſmoothly gliding ſtream, 
We ſat, and love was ſtill our theme. 
That happy time, alas | is o'er, 
The ſunny green I tread no more; 
No longer range the ſhady grote, 

No longer hear the voice of Love: 
His beautecous form no more [I ſee, 


But mourn for him, who ſighs for me. 


ELE- 
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\ y HERE art thou Damon, whither haſt thou 
[firay'd * 


Doft tune thy plaintire lay in ſome deep ſhade ? 

Or at the ſoot of ſome ſteep mountaia roam ? 

Or on the beach where roaring billows foam? |} 
Or doſt thou wander in the Glent glede? 

Or reit on Cowſlip bed, in ſſow'ry mead? 

Or penſive doſt thou lean by "TOE A fide 2 

Or wal; where chryſtal ſtream does ſoltly glide ? 
Or ſolitary ſigh, in gloomy grove, 

And breath ſoft withe; for thy abſent love? 


When Zephyr wafts this ſtrain, where cer thou 
[aft 


The well known ſound will vibrate to thy hearts 
And tell thee, that ihe maid thou lov' is near, 
And bid thee halle her drooping heart to chear ; 


R To 
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To diy the tears faſt dropping from her eyes, 
And calm her breaſt, that heaves unbidden ſighs. 
When, Damon, ſhall I ſee the happy hour, 
That placed beſide thee in the and bow'r, 
A thouſand, thouſand, tender things you'll ſay, 
And ſweetly paſs the noontide hours away ; 


Tell all the griefs and cares with which thou 
[ ſtrove, 


Since cruel fate firſt forc'd thee from thy love : 
Then fondly preſs me to thy faithful heart, 


And ſwear, we never, never more ſhall part? | 


ELE- 


VARIOUSSUBJECTS. - 
ELEGY II. 


Rrjorce with me, each nymph and ſwain, 


For ſee, my Damon comes again ; 


As fond, as tender, and as true, 

As when my love he firſt did ſue. 
Nolonger mall 1 ſigh alone; 

No more ſhall Fcho hear my moan ; 
No more repeat it from each hill, 
Nor tell it to each babbling rill ; 

No more remember how I mourn'd, 
For pow my Damon is return'd ; 

Of nought but happineſs Ill ſing, 
For nought but joy does Damon bring. 
The Woods, the Lawns again are g; 
Again the ſportive Lambkins play : 


The fragrant bow'r more ſweetly bloom, 


And 
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And kindly ſheds its beſt perfumes ; 

; The birds ſing chearful thro' the grove, 
To welcome my long abſent love. 
The purling ſtream more ſwiftly flows, 
More ſweetly ſmells the bluſhing roſe ; 
Freſh fragrance ev'ry bloſſom yields; 


New beauties deck the painted fields, 


With me, all nature ſeems to ſay, 


Now Damon comes, be-blythe and gay. 


E LE 
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Now hoary Winter's chilling reign is paſt, 
And Spring advances, clad in lively green ; 
No more we ſhiver in the northern blaſt, 


No more the white froſt on the graſs is ſeen, 


The pearly dew-drops, now at early morn, 
Like diamonds glitter, o'er the verdant field; 
The ſpringing flow'rets all the banks adorn, 
And opening bloſſoms freſheſt fragrance yield, 


Sweet hetbage decks the miſty mountain's ſide, 
W here ſeeking honey, ſtray the buſy bees; 
Thro' ſilent gledes pel'ucid ſtreamleis glide, 

And whiſp'ring Zephyrs wanton thro? the trees. 


Harmonious 
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Harmonious ſwell the little warblers throats, 
Deep n the ſhade, ſoft ces the turtle dove; © 
The groyes re-echo the melodious notes, 


And ev*ry note ſweet thrillings, tuned to love, 


To me no joy the vernal ſeaſons bring, 
A wintry ſadne's o'er the plains appear; 
Unheeded glides the ſtream, the warblers ſings 


For ah! my charming Delia is not here. 


Then come, my Delia, chace the gloom away, 


And [{weetly ſmiling, chear thy droo;rng ſwain; 
Who ſolitary ſighs cach tedious day, 


Whil& thou art abſent from thy native plan. 


Come range with me at noon, the ſhady groye, 
Or on the River's flow'ry margin tread, 
Or down the dale together let us rove, 


And reſt at eve upon a primroſe bed; Fe 
L 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 11 
Or careleſs wand'riug o'er the daiſied green, 
With tales of Love, the paſſing hours beguile ; 
Thy wiſh'd for preſence bright'ning every ſcene; 


'Then come my fair, and bid all nature ſmile, 


BAL. 
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BALLAD. 


Wurd on Shannon's banks I roved, 


Telling Echo how I loved, 
How I loved a lovely maid, 
And how ſhe my love repaid ; 
'Then I had no cauſe for pain, 
'Then I bid each nymph and ſwain, 
Praiſe with me, my charming bride ; 


Lovely maid of Shannon's fide ! 


Now alas ! I mourn the fair, 


Now I weep, and I deſpair ; 
Sadly ſighing, now I go; 
For my heart's attuned to woe 
Now I'm doom'd to laſting pain; 
Mourn with me, each nymph and ſwains 


nt 
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Mourn my loſt, my blooming bride ; 


Lovely maid of Shannon's fide ! 


On a day I happy thought, 


But it proved with ſorrow fraught ; 

With my love that day I wed, 

But &er eve, my love was dead ! 
And I'm ever doom'd to pain; 
Mourn with me, each nymph and ſwain; 
Mourn my loft, my blooming bride ; 


Lovely maid of Shannon's fide ! 


When the Prieft our hands had join'd, 
Love our hearts had long entwired ; 
On the Shannon's banks we wali'd, 
And of future bliſs we talk*g: 

But I ſoon was doom'd to pain, 


Journ with me, each nymph and ſwain ? 


Scon 
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Soon I loſt my blooming bride; 


Lovely maid of Shannon's fide ! 


On the River's brink we Good, 
Gazing at thechryflal flood; 
But alas! the fatal day ! 
While we gazed, the bank gave way |! 
Ard 'm doom'd to lafting pain; 
Mourn with me, each nymph and ſwais; 
Therel loſt my charming bride ; 
Lovely maid of Shannon's ſide! 


Down the rapid ſtream we drove, 
] againſt the current ſtrove; 
Strove the finking maid to ſave, 


But ſhe met a wat'ry grave 


And I'm ever doom'd to pain, 
Mourn with me, each nymph and ſwaia ; 


Mours 
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Mourn my loſt, my blooming bride ; 


Lovely maid of Shannon's fide ! 


Why ye ſwains, with eruel care, 
Did you part me from my fair? 
Life's a pain without my bride; 
Wou'd thit I with her had died! 
Since I'm doom'd to laſting pain; 
AMourn with me, each nymph and (warm ; 
N Nlourn my lo}, my beauteous bride; 


Lovely maid ef Shannon's fide! 


8S8ONG 
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DONG. 


On thou that dwelleſt theſe hills among, 
Sweet Echo! mournful maid ! 
To Myra bear my plaintive ſong, 
Where eber the Nymph has ſtray'd; 


Go tell the wandering fair my woe, 
And urge her quick return; 
In accents ſoft, ſweet Echo, go, 


And tell her, how I mourn. 


Fond Echo, thou who beft canſt tell, 
A hapleſs Lover's pain ; 

Repeat to Myra what I feel, 
Now ſhe forſ.kes the plain; 


Te 
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To call the beauteous wand'rer home, 
Convey to her my ſigh: ; 

And ſay to Myra, quickly come, 
Or ſad Amintor dies. 


MONAT. 


Through Mona's Iſle, in former days, 
As happily I roved, 
My time I paſs'd in peace and eaſe, 


No care my boſom proved. 


Sometimes the rocks I wander'd o'er, 
The foaming deep ſurvey'd; 
Or walk'd along the ſandy ſhore, 


When eviry wave was laid: 


And wond'ring view'd the ſmiling ſea, 
Which late with paTon toſe; 
And ſtruck each ſailor with diſma, 


Who dared 's rage cppoſe. 


verenely 
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Serenely now, and ſmooth it flows, 
And ſparkles ia the ſun; 
Unconſcious ſeems, or careleſs ſhews, 


Of ills in anger done, 


Thus man by furious paſſions ſway'd, 
To reaſon's diftates loft ; 
Ne'er minds the wreck his rage had made, 


When e'er his will was croſt. 


But in « moment calmly ſmiles, 
Forgets his actions wild; 
And with deceitful look beguiles, 


The world, to think him mild. 


Theſe grave refleQtions in my mind, 
The fickle ſea would raiſe; 
And taught me, that in man we find, 


The ſame inconſtant ways, 


Then 
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Then to the fields I'd turn my eyes, 
And ſee the harveſt mow'd ; 
Watch the green hay in hillocks riſe, 


Or o'er the meadow ftrew'd. 


For Ancient Britons warlike race, 
Arechang'd to ſimple ſwains ; 
Content to paſs their days in peace, 


Upon their native plains. 


Their Bards now mourn their long loft pow'r, 
To raiſe the glorious flame; 


Their minſtrels tune their harps no more, 


To deeds of martial fame. 


No more they ſing the fate of Kings, 


Of battles bravely fought ; 
To love's ſweet firains, the trembling ſtrings 
To vibrate, now are taught. 


The 


« 
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The ſoft infection through the throng, 


Of liſt' ning youths doth ſpread ; 
Who haſten with the tender ſong, 


To charm the fav'rite maid. 


May Mona's ſons have pow'r to pleaſe, 
And may that pleaſure laſt; 
For there whole months of peace and eaſe, 


In former days I've paſt: 


F DA- 
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DAMON any LOUISA. 


A TAL, 


y \ HEN Damon was a ſprightly ſwain, 
And I was th and gay, 


I met him on the flow” ry plain, 


Ard ſtole his hegi! awey z 


mi boy 
A 


To bind it in 1 Nen. chains, 
I fondly did ingline ; 


For fopn 1 found, by new felt pain, 
That he had conquer mine. 


Each eve we wander'd o'er the hilt, 
FE Each morning in the dale; 


Or fat beſide the chryſtal rill, 
That glided through the vale: 


And liflen'd to the linnet's ſong, 
That warbled on the ſpray ; 
Or as ve rov'd the meads along, 


Obſerv'd the Lambkins play. 


Not long the pleaſing dream did laſt, 
Too ſoon 'twas marr'd by care; 


The bliſsful moments ſwiftly paſt, 


Like clouds that flit in air: 
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And in their place, a gloomy train 
.f ling*ring hours draw on; 8 
In which we ſeek, but ſeek in vain, 


The happineſs that's gone: 


For tho? our Sires were rich and great, 
And both were juſt and good; 


Yet with hereditary hate, 
Each other they purſued, 


In us, compoſed of ſofter mold, 


That hate to love was turn'd; 


But when the fatal tale was told, 


With dreadful rage they burn'd. 
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And while I irembled, wept and ſigh'd. 
My father ſternly ſwore ; 
„The hour that makes you Damon's bride, 


I' ſpurn you from my door; 


« And ſooner take the peaſant boy, 
Employ d the ſwine to feed, 
My name and fortune to enjoy, 


This hated Daimnoa's breed.” 


0 Forbear, ungrateful girl, forbear, 
A parent's wrath to raiſe ; 
One who with ſuch indulgent care, 


Watch'd oer your infant days.” 


„% Who 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. , 25 


« Who with a father's partial eyes, 
Beheld your beauties grow; 

And mark'd each carlyVirtue riſe, 
And bid the bloſſom blow.” 


To guard your youth I wiſh'd to live, 
Your innocence to guide ; 
And can you a fond father grieve? 


You, who were all my pride! 


He ccaſed; then wiped a ſtafting tear, 
And haſtily witherew 3 
While I, oppreſſ'd with woe and fear, 


No chearing hope cou'd view. 


. I ſadly 


— 


Y 
1 
. 
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I facly wept, and lowly walk'd 
To yonde blooming vale 
W here oft of love, my Damon talk'd, 


And oit I heard his tale. 


There wand'ring in the Valley low, 
The gentle youth I met; 
And ſortow penſive on his brow, 


In mournful ſilence fat, 


Too plain our ſighs and tears denote, 
The 1:gour of our fate; 
and in cur eyes by grief was wrote, 


\W het neither could relate, 


| « > + Ber 
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For he was by his angry Sire, 
In words ſevere, adviſed, OR 
inſtant to check his fond defires 


As he his favour prizes. 


The ſtern command te rafhly thou zht 
Too har ſh to be obey*. ; 
His heart Love's joite? leon :aug ht, . 


To error was betray'd, ! 


In accents broke by many a ſigh, 
And falt'ring thus he ſaid, ; 
% Say my Louiſa, wilt thou flye 


With me, my charming maid 2%? 


CY « Let's 
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« Let's fly, and to the world unknown, 
Together paſs our days, 
here no unfeeling father's frown, 


Shall interrupt our peace.“ 


With all the warmth of ardent love, 
He urged his fond requeſt ; 
Tried every tender art to move, 


Then claſp'd me to his breaff ; 


CY 


Ard fair would have me haſte away, 


1 fe ? - N 
My ſlowneſs gent'y chid; 
But maicen modeſty ſaid nay, 


And duty too forbid, 


Veit 
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* 


Yet ah ! what pain my boſom fili'd, 


By various pa ſions toſt |! 


When Damon's ſorrow I beheld, -; 


My fortitude was lol: 


And Love reſumed his foft command, 
And all my ſoul poſſe? ; 
While duty ſcarcely could with tand, 


His influence in my breaſt. 


1 call'd diſcretion to my aid, 


My paſnon to remove; * 


I ſhou'd have call'd the prudent mau, 


E'er I had 'earn'd to Love: 


C 3 For 


3 POEMS os 8s. 


For harſhly do her leſſons ſound, 
And grating to the ear, 
No charms are in her precepts found, 


When gentle Love is near, 


« And do you heſitate ? ſhe cried, ; 
« Has duty loſt its ſway ??”? 
60 Dare you a father's wrath abide ? 


& And dare you diſobey ?”? 


* And could you fee your Damon too, 


Whoſe life you wiſh to bleſs; 
*F Say, cou”. you ſee him plung'd by you, 


In ſcenes of "deep diſtreſs??? 


c « Depriy'd 
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% Depriv'd of fortune, peace and eaſe, 
To mourn your wretched fate ? 
For conſequences. ſuch as theſe, 


On diſobedience wait.“ 


« Cou'd you your little fondlings ſee, 
(Dear pledges of your love) 
Thro' all their lives conde nn'd by thee, 


The ſtings of want to prove? 


© Tho? they of Anceſtors cou'd boaſt, 


A long illu/trious line, 


— * | 4 1 
To rand and fortune ever loft, a I 


In poverty they'd pine.“ 
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«© If love like your*s, the ills I've told, 
Cou'd on it's object pour, 

And then unmov'd, the ſcene behold, 
Cou'd hate herſelf do more ?” 


Diſcretion's pencil ſuch a view, 
Had pictured to my mind, 

That tho? to Love and Damon true, 
I yet muſt ſeem unkind, 


The ſoft attachment to forego, 


W At leng h with grief, I tried; 


: 5 And while my heart was rent with woe, 
* I Damon's ſuit denied. 


F E- 
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FEMALE FRIENDSHIP. 


a Ta le ; 


FouNDEpD on FAcT, 
Y ous art ye Mules, hither bring; 
Of Female Friendſhip while I ſing, 
Aſſiſt pray my humble Verſe, 
And teach me, fitly to rehearſe. 
Atile, though true, yet fo uncommon, 
That moſt men doubt it, and ſom? women, 
Who of no friendly thought pff a, | IL 88 
Conclude it's in no other breaſt : 
Friendſhip with them an emp'y name, 


They think with others *tts the fame, ©, 
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At once their d.Arine to confute, 

And put the matler paſt diſpule, 

PI tell my tale; you'll find it tue; 
bol for. 

In fair Hibernia's happy Ifle, 

Where all the ſocial Virtues ſmile; 

Two maidens lived, of Noble race, 

And both ado x'd with ev'ry grace, 
Their hearts with kindred victuca form, 
With mutual friendſhip ſoon were warm'd. 
In infancy, their griefs and joys, 
Their childiſh fears, their baby toys, 
Each with her little friend partook ; 

Each anxious watch'd the other's look, 
If ſhe ſome ſecret ſorrow bid, 

Or if ſhe by Mama was chid, 


| Or 


, 
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Orif to weep, the one appears, 

The other ſtraight diſſolv'd in tears. 

Now r:p'ning years their charms improve, . 
And teach the neighb'ring ſwains to love ; 
The neighb'ring ſwains try all their arts, 
To make impreſſion on their hearts ; | 
Their arts are vain, and vain their pray'r, 
For love cov'd find no entrance there; 
So ftrong was Friendſnip in each breaſt, 

Py that it wholly was poſſeſt. 

The time approach' with forrow fraught, 
For etch a different faith was taught, 

One begg'd of Heaven to guide her ways, 
Before her faiot the other prays 3 

nd parents fear'd that frieadihip's ſways 
Might make the ſaint to Heaven give way 3 


8 


* 
* 
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So ſore'd the weeping fair to part, 

From the lov'd partner of her heart, 
But duty proved too weak to f. ne, 

Sue ſoon tranſgreſod the harſh command ; 
And having met one moor ſhine night, 
When Cynthia ſhone exceeGing bright, 
Together they reſolv'd 10 fly, 

Together live, together die. 

They went till P!;cFbus chear'd the plain, 
Then ſtopp'd till Cynthia roſe again; 
And having journey'd many a mile, 

At length they leſt their native Iſle, 


And ſeal'd to Cambria's neighb'ring ſhore, 


Reſolving to return no more; 


But there to ſeek ſome {clitude, 


Where no unwelcome gueſts\intrude. 
# 


A pleaſing 


1 
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A pleaſing ſpot they ſoon did ſind, 
Well ſhelter'd from the northern wind; 
The houſe juſt underneath a Hill, 
And juſt beſide a pulling till; 

Three pretty chambers and a Hall, 
Neither too lurge 2 yet too ſmall, 
But juſt what did their fortune fit, 
And what their fancy juſt did hit. 

The garden does moſt things produce, 
Either for pleaſure or for uſe, 

Tho? ſmall it's neat, has fragrant bow'rs, 
Is full, ſtored with fruits and lows 

A ſhady walk, a fu tain too, 

And from a mount a pleaſant view; 

A graſs plat, planted round with truce, 


And to amuſe, a hive of Bees. 


D Together 


— 
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Together through the walks the go, 
And watch the modeſt Crocus blow; 
Or when the ſeaſon's farther ſped, 

1 hey view the Tulips gaudy bed. 

When Nature charms their wonder raiſe, 
They the Great Author humbly praiſe. 
Or if to labour they incline, 

They ricely prune the mantling Vine; 
Ia proper time the My rtle's ſlip, | 
Or their luxuriant branches clip.; 

Oc in the blow -houſe place the flow'rs, 
That might be ſpoil'd by ſudden ſhow'rs, 
To ev*;y ſheot their care extend, 

And teach the infant bough to bend. 
Or cit at morning's early dawn, 


They tread the dew beſpangled Lawn ; 


Or 
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Oc lightly trip it o'er the mead, 
Or ſeat them on the primroſe bed, 
That playful wander from their dams ; 
Ot view the Linact's callous brood ; 
Or ſee her bring her neſtlings food, 
And ſympathizing in her joys, 
Protect her from unlucky boys. 
Oc elfe to ſome ſequ:ſer'd ſpot |. 
They haſtz, to ſeck the lowly cot; 
Where pale eyed want and Gickneſs dwell, 


And woes too great, too deep to tell! 


— 
There when the lovely friends appear, 


They wipe away the widow's tear; 
And with compaſſion's gentle voice, f 
They bid the fatherleſs rejoice ; 


Tell them, their pinching wants ſhall: ceaſe, 


D 2 f And 
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Aad ſpoth the ſuff'rers ſouls to peace ; 
Who now r<cliev'd from all their cares, 
Reward them with s thouſand pray'rs ; 
Taen homeward with d-light they go, 
Aad taſte the bleſſiags they beſtow. 

May ſwect content their ſteps att nd, 
And may their friendſhip never end; 
But ſtill increaſing may it prove, 


How much ſuperior 'tis to love. 
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+4 


Tue ROSE BUD; 
A FABLE. 


Addreſt to a friend, on the death of; her eldeſt 
Child. 


A ROSE Bud once in infant bloon, 
It's parent's earlieſt pride; 
Met from the Canker-worm it's doom ; 


It faded, droop'd, and died. 


The Mother loſt her vivid green, 
Her vernal beauties all ; 
The pearly dew like tears was ſeen, 


A down her leaves to fall, 


D 3 Fand 
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Pend Zephyr too, with gentle ſighs, 
Her ſorrows ſeem'd to ſhare ; 
With warblings ſweet, the red breaſt tries 


To ſooth the Mourner's care. 


In vain her griefs they ſeem'd to ſhare, 
And footi:*d her woes in vain; 
She hung her head in deep deſpair, 


Nor heard the warbler's ſtrain. 


A full blown Roſe, lay with'ring nigh, 
| Unheeded in the ſhade; 
Juſt &er it breath*d the parting ſigh, 
It rail'd its head and ſaid, 


* « Forbear 
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« Forbear, miſtaken tree to, weep 
'Thy infant's early fate ; 
Secure from ills, in death's ſoft fleep, 


How peaceful is her ſtate!”? | 


&« I from my parent branch was torn, 
When in my beauty's bloom; 
A while in Celia's boſom worn, 


I ſhed a ſweet perfume z”? 


« By all admir'd, 1 
While pleaſing to the eye; 

Then flung with ſcorn, from Celia's breaſt, 
NegleQed, heie to die.“ 
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& Ceaſe then to weep her infant charms, 
By death forbid to blow - 
Peaceful ſhe ſunk within thy arms, > 


F'er ſhe had taſted woe l“ 


'The 
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Tur LILY an» PRIMROSE, 


> 


FABLE. 


HE Sun was hot, the ſeaſon dry, 
No ſhow'r refreſh'd the ground j 
A drooping Lily with a ſighs 


Addreſt the flow'rs around ; 


«© My lov'd companions once fo fair, 
That graced this fragrant bed; 
Now doom'd by Heav'ns decree ſevere, 


To hang each dying head ;"? 
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« No more your ſweets ſhall Zephyr bear, 
Upon his balmy wing ; 
No more your odours fill the air, 


And ſcent the breath of Spring 


The Clouds no more can moiſture pour, 
To cheat the thirſty plain, 
Or if they cou'd, that can't reſtore, 


Your beauteous form again.“ 


Wither'd and ſapleſs, now you lie, 
Nor long can hope to live ; 
The pow'r that dooms you thus to die, 


Can ne'er your charmy revive.” 


c What 
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© What then remains for me or you, 
Since ev'ry hope is fled ? 
We've but to take a long adieu, 


And number with the dead.” 


While thus ſhe ſpake, the ſun obſur'd, 
Beneath a cloud retires, 


And eaſed the pains the World endur'd, 


From his too ſcorching fires. 


In lucid drops, a freſh*ning ſhow'r 
Deicending, cheat'd the vale: 
And quickly each reviving flow'r 


Gave fragrance to the gale, 


„ * wad * 1 
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Upan the bark a Primroſe mild, 


Juſt 1ail'd its modeſt head, 


For life reſtor'd, it grateful ſmiled, 


I ben to the Lily ſaid ; 


© Raſh and preſuming flow*: ' no worte, 
Your voice in murmurs raiſe, 
| \ 

*T is ours in filence, to adore, 


Or only ſpeak to praiſe.” 


t M hen ſortous preſs too, we may weep, 


And ſup plicate heav'n's care, 
If ill an humble hope we keep, 
Nor ſink in black deſpair ;* 


Nor 


5 
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Nor limit him who dwells on high, 
To rules which man reſtrain 7 

Him), who tho” all his werks ſhou'd ; 
Can bid them live again, f | 


> 
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To HOPE. 


Hope, thou flatt'rer never leave me, 
With thy A dreams — 8 me, 

Shield my breaſt from dark deſpair z 

Raiſe thy fairy ſcenes around me, 

On eet illuſions! oft they've found me, 


Sunk in grief, oppreſt by care. 


Scon each gloomy thought they baniſh'd, 

From my wind each ſorrow vaniſh'd, 
Calm ſerenity tcok place; 

Chearful proſpeQs, brightly riſing, 

Rope the Viſions realizing, 


Tuned my ſoul to joy and peace. 


Come 


/ 
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Come then Goddeſs, ſweetly ſmiling, 

Come, and all my cares beguiling, 
Lull each anxious fear to ref ; 

In my boſom ſtill reſiding, 

8 ill o'er ev'ry thought preſiding, 
Make me with thy preſence biet. 


* * 
& % * * > * + . ' 
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'Opx, 'To 


? 1 
» la. 


ven 17 


HAPPINESS. 


Happineſs, thou ſought for treaſure ! : 
Mortals ſlill in vain purſue thee, 

While with each deluſive pleaſure, 

Vaiuly Qill they ſtrive to woo thee, 
Though thy fleeting form evades us, 

W hen in folly's fi-lds we ſeek thee, 


To thy haunts fair Viriue leads us, 


Mildly teaching how to keep thee. 


May 
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May I ſtill her leſſons learning, 
In her ſilken bands confine thee ; 
Vice however veil'd, diſcerning, 


Fly her wiles, and ne'e: reſign thee. 


E 3 SONG, 


44 *: + per” . . * * OY — . 1 
85 PO EMS en 


A. 5 £71 nn Ie; [1 
The mind ſerene, the heart at eaſe, 
No adverſe fate to fear; 


Each trifle then has pow'r to pleaſe, 


Tis ſummer all the year. 


But let the Goddeſs turn her wheel, : 
Let grief and care appear ; . 


No joy we taſte, no pleaſure feel, 


*Tis winter all the year. 


Then 
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Then Fortune, for this once be kind, 
My ſupplicatien hear ; 

And while T five, 6/1 let me fd 

I, ſunſtine all the ver. 
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Aro betet yon neighbouring hill 


Whoſe ſummit with vetdure is crown'd ; _ 


By the fide of a murmuring rill, 


That waters the meadows around; 


My charmer has made her a bower, 
Of Jeſſamine, Woodbine and Roſe; 
And deck'd it with ev'ry ſweet flower, 
Aud ev'ry (weet bloſſom that blows, 


On a green m ſſy ſeat ſh reclin'd, 
Within this enchant ns retreat ; 


To calm conemplation relign'd, 


— And the piciiures ur fancys crcate 
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” Fa. 


As I tended my flocks in the Dale, 


I ſaw where my fair one retir'd.; . „ 
Once again to repeat my fond' 4 
** bean wit age fir'd.” 


1 113 . 1 17 p s 


Though the bare when [ old her my pain, 


Her pity was alli could move . 
© "Kit ber friekthip'wkall*1 eld gains 


ES. 


For ak | The tefur'd me het love. 7 


.POEMS or 
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Wau. daiſies enamel the fields, 
And Jeſſamine ſweetens the bowers, 
When Nature's rich treaſures ſhe yields 
And ſbews ev * u with flow in: 


4 LS £4 * - A 


* When belles faſt down From the rock, 
The clear rivulet murmurs along, 
The ſhepherd pipes ſweet to his flock, 
And the Wood-Lark ſoft carols his ſong $ 


Delighted [ range o'er the hills, 
Or I wander at noon in the grove ; 
Or lit to the —_— of rills, 

_ 1400 of the maid that I love. 
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I fing of her beauties, her grace, 
That ſhe's gentle engaging and kind, 
I boaſt that the charms of her faces : 
| Are exceeded by thoſe of her mind. | 


Then fondly I haſte to her cot, 
Where I ſit myſelf down by her ſide; 
Contented and pleal'd with my lot, 


How I laugh at wealth, graadeur and WY 


* 
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8 Lone er ning in a the grove, 
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Solt penſire ſtrains ſat playing, 
At diſtance I eſpied wy le 


Amongſt the mea aying- 1. l 85 
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I threw my oaten | ted away, 

And to the charmer hied me; FLY 
A thouſand tender things to ſay, 
Tho? much I feat 'd ſhe'd chide me. 


Vor oft I woo'd the charming maid, 
And ſpoke my paſſion tender, 
And oft to win her heart eſſay? , 24 


Y =. | *. | 
-,. YeiUedding to offend her. — 
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For ahl that heart like Ice is cold, 

While J to n languiſh ; | — 
But with deſpair at length grown bold, 

I told her all my anguiſh, | 


With gentle looks ſhe heard my tale, 
And ſpoke with voice fo pleaſing ; 
« Shepherd, your love can ne'er prevail, 
Then why perſiſt in teizing ?” 

„ For friendſhip | referve my heart, 
"Tis that alone can move me; 
From this reſolve I'll ne'er depart, 


* 


Then ceaſe, dear youth, to love me. 


F Tax 
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THE 


INVITATION. 
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My charming fair one, come and ſee 
The bower, I've prepat'd for thee ; 
Where purple Amaranthus blooms, 

And woodbine ſheds it's ſweet perfumes ; 
* by myrtles here, with roſes twine, 

And with them * the curling vine, 
Whoſe rip' ning cluſters grace the boughs; 
And here the paſſion flower blows, 

3 Within a Moſſy bank I've raifed; | 


With which my love will ſure be pleaſed ; 
For there ſhe may recline her head, 


As eaſy, as on downy bed. 4 : 


i 
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Then come my charmlag fair, and fee 
The bower I've prepat'd for thee. 

It's by the Rive:'s low*ry ſide, 

Whole filver ſtrea n Joes gemily gide, 
Adown the glenn, between the hills, 
And ſilent, thro* yon meadow ſteals: 
Meand'ring o'er the plain it goes, 


And by the green wood-ſide it flows, 


With verdu'e decking all the ground, 


That's water'd by its various rounds ; 
At noontide to its graſſy brink, 

The lowing herds draw near to drink; 
Then come my charming fair, and ſee 


The bower I've prepar'd for thee. 


F 2 
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And when you come, I'll chuſe with care, 
The ſweeteſt flow ta to grace your hair; 
And cooling fruits, your taſte to pleaſe, 
Pll ſtudy nothing but your cafe, | 
The nymphs ind ſwains ha!l all advance, 
And lead for thee, the feſtive dance; 
Or rural paſtines ſhall invent, 

For nought but pleaſure a1d content, 

My gentle love ſha!l ever taſte, 

If to her faithful fwain ſhe'll hate; 
Then come my charming fair, and ſee 


The bower, I've prepa d for thee. 
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Cour trip with me, along the medd, 
On carpet green, by bbc ſpread; 
Wrought o'er with flow'rs of various hue, 
The daiſy pied, the cornflow*r blue; 
The primroſe pale in modeſt guiſe, 
And glowing butter cups ariſe, 

And ſcent with ſweets profuſely ſhed, 


The carpet green, by nature ſpread. 


Come Myra, leave the gilded rooms, 
Rich with the work of Perſia's looms; 


And rove with me, thro* woods and ficlds, 


3 


65 


And 
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And taſte the ſweets kind nature yields, 
By Zephyr wafted o'er the lawn, 

At evenings cloſe, or mornings dawn; 
And while the op'ning flow'rs you view, 
; Impearl'd with drops of glitt ' ring dew, 


Then own, no Perſian loom exceeds, 


The Carpet green, which nature ſpreads. 
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MA I. 


Now May with all her ſmiling train 
Ot vernal beauties, decks the plain; 
Adorns with bloſſoms, all the trees, 

With fragrance ſcents each balmy breeze; 
The violet bank now ſweetly blows, 

And genily now the ſtreamlet flows, 
While on its flow'ry margin lies, 

The love ſick ſwain, who ſoftly ſighs, 


And in perſuaſive: numbers tells 


His paſſion, for the maid wha dwells - 


In jon er peaceful cot, that's ſeen 


*A * 4 
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Juſt on the borders of the green. 

The maid whom May's ſoft influence moves, 
With artleſs bluſhes owns ſhe loves. 

Yon goldfinch plumes his gloſſy wings, 
And fondly woo's and ſweetly ſings; 
And tries by ev*ry tender art, 

To gain his ſeather'd charmer's heart: 
His tender art her breaſt will move, 

| For May attunes each heart to love. 

Then come my ſair one, come away, 
With me enjoy the ſweets of May; 
Together let us 1ange the woods, 
Together view the chry%a!l kcods, 

Within whoſe +:noath, tran parc nt tide, 


The fiany race now iporuve ide; 
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When to the ſurface ſwift they riſe, 
We'll mark their ſcales. of various dyes, * * 
Then to the vale new deck'd with flow?rs, 
We'll haſte to paſs the noontide hours; 
Or ſlumber in ſome ſhady grove, 
Lull'd by the coving-of the Dove. 
At eve we'll range the mountain's ſide, 
Which rears it's head in lofty pride; 
There lowly walking, as we go, 

We'll view the beauteous ſcenes below; 
The proſpe& wide, that ſtrikes our ee, 
Till bounded by the diſtant ſkies, 

The hills, the dales, that thence are ſeen, 


All drefF'd in varied tints of green; 


The meals, the lawas, enamol'd plains, 


Where 
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Where milk-maids blythe, and ru ſtick ſwains, 
Now meet in pairs, of love to talk, 

As down the green- wood fide they wa lk: 

Or ſport or dance, at ev'ning cloſe, 

Nor heed the time that ſwiftly goes, 

Till warn'd by yonder village clock, 

Each homeward leads his bleating flock. 

The ſun juſt ſinking in the ſea, 

Now faintly gilds with parting ray, 

The diftant hills, or dewy green, 

Where lengih' ning ſhadows ſoon are ſeen; 
Which caſt a ſolemn gloom around, 

'That fills the ſoul with thoughts profound. 

The paſing houre we'll thus beguile, 


And. 
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And thou as erſt, ſhall ſoftly ſmile ; 


Then come, my fair one, come away, 


And taſte with me, the ſweets of May. 
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INVOCATION 


To 


HAPPINESS. 


O H | Happineſs, celeſtial maid, 
| Attend my penſive ſtrain ; 
To thy abode my footſteps lead, 
Which long I've ſought in vain, 


In vain have I through ling'ring years, 
Thy peaceful dwelling ſought ;} 

And oft have pray'd with ſighs and tears, 
That thou would'ſt bleſs my cot. 


Still 


8 - * 8 OY "7 "my 
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* 
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Still haſt thou from thy ſuppliant flown, 
Nor deign'd my pray'r to hear; 
Noe heeded when I made my moan, 


Nor mark'd the falling tear, 


Turn happiceſs, with placid ſmile, } 
From ſorrow ſet me free; toy | 
Ins future ev'ry care beguile, ; 
© Which long has baniſh'd thee. 
Nor from my anxious boſom ſtray, 
1 But grant me my requeſt, 
* And on thy downy pillow lay, 
My droo, ing head to reſt, x 3 
G ODE 
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V ho disc ain.rg lofty piles, 
8 - _ all the pen ard pride « wealth, 


On the flraw rooPs cottage ſmiles, 


And o'er the green ſod lightly treads, 
8 Wich the milk-maid, ſinging blythe ; 
Or gayly wanders through the meads, 
While the mower wields his ſcythe. 
Or 


Or 
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Or when thon Hear'ſt tlie early” cock 
Wich the huntsman Winds the horn 7 
And with the ſhepher@ feats the floek, 
With the Lespel cus Me bin 


Or o'er the feld in furrows broke, 


M ne en 7m yl. 
With the en turns the ſoil; 


Or when the KAR, br man fis the * 515 1 
Thou aſſiſts bim ia bis toil,” 9 | 1 


Stifl in ev'ry rural ſcene, 
Thy enliv*ning pow'r we trace; 
It leads the dances on the green, 


Bright it glows in ev'ry face. 


G 2 ; 


But tho? thou rov't the flow iy plain, 
Or the ſteepy mountain's ſide, 

Or curate. with ab en a 

. Lov'ſt to range the valleys wide; 


Yetdeign to viſit now the town, 
7 Deign my ſorrows to beguile, 


| And ſoften fortune's cruel frown, 
By thy ever chearing ſmile, 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 77. 


ODE 


SPRING. 


Bs the Liffey's filver fream, 
To tend her 1 young Daphne came 3 
Her ſportive lambiing. round her Plays 
While ſhe as innocent as they, 4 


Did ſoftly ſmile, and ſweetly ſing; 


And thus ſhe hail'd tne blooming ſpring. 


cc Paireſt ſeaſon, once aga in, 


* 


Wellcome with thy pleaſing train ; | 


G 3 Flowers 


— 
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Flowers their grateſul odours ſpread, 

And paint the freſh enamel''d mead; 
Fragrant bloſſoms deck the trees ; 

| Sofily blows the ſouthern breeze. a 
1 he birds now ſtrain their little throats, 

And charm us with their lively notes; 

be Gold- nch, Nightingale and Dove, 


1 Fach fondly tunes its voice to love. wr c7 


This ſtreams which late with fury 6 


'% 4 


Now genily murmurs as it flows ; 


Ius banks again are bees and gay, 
; -The nibbling ſheep along them Cray : 
The lowing herds around we hear, 
© The wint'ry clouds no more appear; 
1 The chearing Sun again we ſee, 


The nymphs and ſwainy now call'd by thees 


The 
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Again to rural ſports advance, 
Again they lead the ſprightly dance ; 
Or play by moonlight on the green, 


Or meet to chuſe their May-day queen; 


Or wander in the fertile vale, 

To hear, or tell the tender tale. | 
At thy approach each plant revives, 
And by thy genial influence lives ; 


All nature ſmiles at thy return, 
Which late thy abſence ſeem'd to mourn, _ } 


Then join with me ye nymphs, and ſing, 
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SONG. 


: 
: 


Aw muſt I leave hay veacefa _ 
Where calm 2 I find? _ 
For ever leave the charming ſpot, 
Whoſe beanties neꝰer can — forgot, 4 
And are with grief relian'd ee 


Fare wel ye ſcenes, where I have known 
80 many happy days; 
Thoſe pleaſures are for ever flown 0 | 


And like a dream, each hope is gone, 
That brought me peace and eaſe. 


VARIOUS SUBFECTS. 


Wenn >» HG” 


1 0 ani th 


Mrs. MEN DEZ. 
Oa! may my verſes void of art, 
In ſofteſt numbers flow, 
To thee, who taught my infant heart 
With friendſhips flame to glow. o— * 


How ſweetly paſſ'd our early days t =_— 
Fer care our breaſts annoy'd; 


When bleſt in innocence and eaſe, 


No fear our peace deſtroy'd. 
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How tranſient then our little woes ! 
And baniſh'd by a toy; 

No dread of future ills aroſe, 
To damp the preſent joy. 


Together while we paſſd t the hours, 2 
Bright beam d each tiſing moro j () | 

Life's op'ning way ſoem d Rrew'd with flo v ri, 
The roſe without the thorn, 
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But ah! full foon, the ſcenes around, 


Far other views diſcloſe | 
And through our onward path we found, 
The thorny without the roſe. 
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On Tagus banks a while you ſtray'd, 
Then long near ſilver Thame ; 

While on my native plains I ſtaid, 
By Liffey's lucid ftream. - 


In ev'ry clime an adverſe fate, 
Alike our Neps purſue; 
Alike on all our proſpeRs wait, 
And all our hopes undo. 
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No more thoſe happy hours we know, 
* That bleſt our infant years 
But ling' ring days of lengthen'd woe, 
Call forth our flowing tears. 
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| And more our ſorrows to encreaſe, 


The comfort is denied, 


To ſooth cach other's ſoul io peace, 


And ev'ry care divide. 


Long tedious years we've diſtant been, 
Nor mingled converſe ſweet ; | 
The wide Atlantic rolls between, | 
And ſays, we neꝰ er ſhall meet. 


 & +6. * J » 
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Though long the winter's gloom appears, 
That dulls each dreary days 
At length the Sun aud nature chears, 
With his reviving ray 
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So may proſperity's bright beams 
Our future proſpeQts gild ; 
And fortune pour in copious ſtreams, 


The bleſſings long with-held, 


To Aa FRIEND AT 


TORTOLA. 


1 | O Weftcrn India's ſultry ſhore, 
Fly, ſcript of paper, fly ; 
To him whoſe abſence we deplore, 


Convey the friendly ſigh. 


H And 


0 — ted ec 
7 * 
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And ſay how much we mourn the time 
He left his native land; 

Left fair Ierne's bappy clime, 
To ſeek a dat rand. : 


+ here ſcreen'd from Phœbus ſcorching ray, 
N Beneath the Plant ain's ſhade, 
of be He ſweetly tunes his plaintive lay, 


To charm ſome Indian maid, 


Some ſunburn'd beauty of the Ile, 


Prevents bis wiſh'd enn; 
Ard captivated by her ſmile, 


He'll leave us Rill to mourn. 
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we 


From a Gentl:man in the Exjl-Indiers, 
To his Miſtreſs ; 


Already publiſb'd in a Nævel, 


ah 


Written by the Auth:r. - 


Fro thee my fair, condemn'd by fate to rove 
And all the pangs of abſent love to prove, * 
On parch'd Indoſtan's burning plains I roam, 

And mourn the happineſs I left at home, 

Twelve tedious moons revolving light I've ſeen, 6. 
Since that which brighten'd o'er the verdant greens 
Where of thy charmsI took my laſt fond view, * 

And ſighing, bid a long, a ſad adieu! 


H 2a No 


\ 


No joy I've known ſince that auſpicious night, 


On which thy preſence fill'd me with delight; 


'Dil'ght, which ſo poſſeſſed my gladden'd heart, 


I quite forgot that we were doom'd to part. 
Full many days of woe I counted ober, 

„Soll fearing I ſhaw'd ne'er behold thee more; 
3 was thy guardian, ſo ſevere, 

And watcl.'d my charmer with ſuch cruel care, 
That all my ſchemes to ſee thee had been vain, 


Had not his daughter ſeen out tender pain, 


| Ard with compaſſion mov d the gentle maid, 


To our laſt meeting lent -her friendly aid, 


For this may Heav'a upon the nymph beſtow 


The choiceſt bleſſings mortals taſte below. 


Each heavy hour moved flow on leaden feet, 


Proceedin 8 
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* 


Preceed'ng that in which we were to meet; 

But when that came, and with it brought my fair 
They paſt more ſwiftly than the paling air. 

My heart beat high, with fond expectance fraught 
My liſt'ning ear by ev'ry ſound was caught; 
Eachgale that whiſper*d thro? the neighb'tin 7 trees 
Each leaf that ruſlled in the balmy breeze, 
Such agitation raiſ'd within my breaſt, | 

As quite depriv'd the flutterer of reſt ; : 

Till thy approach reliev'd my anxious mind, 

And doubts, and fears, to joy their place reſign'dg 
With tranſport then, my glowing boſoin thrill'dy » 
And ev*ry thought with love and thee was fll'd x 


Kind were thy looks, thy voice when e'er thou 
[ ſpoke, 


On my charm'd ſenſe, in ſoſteſt accents broke; 


H 3 And 
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And when you * your heart ſhould never ſtray, 
I cou'd have liſten'd circling years away. 

But ſoon, too ſoon, the parting moment came, 
And filent forrow ſhook my trembling frame; 
The dropping tear ſtole ſoftly down thy cheek, 
And for a time you vainly tryed to ſpeak. 

*At length with ſweet expreſſion in your look, 

A little portrait from your arm you took, 

And bid me wear i, till that happy hour, 

When we ſhou'd meet, and meet to part no more. 
Thy dear reſemblance to my lips I preſt; | 
Then fondly placed it next my throbbing breaſt ; 
There thy fair likeneſs ever fhall remain, 

Till Lthe loved original ſhall gain, 

Though mem'ry from the paint no help receives, 


For in my ſoul thy lovely image lives: 


Thy 
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Thy beauteous face, thy animated airs 

Each nameleſs charm is deeply graven there. 
Vet oft thy picture does my cares beguile, 

I gaze, and think I ſee thy dimpled ſinile ; |; 

A thouſand vows of conſtancy I ſwear, 

As if I thought thy charming ſelf was there, 
The artiſt well each feature has expreſt, 

And imitated well thy fowy breaſt ; 

With equal (kill, I wou*d his art cou'd make 
The mimic form in thy ſoft accents ſpeak : 
Cou'd it but ſpe ik, how wou'd my heart rejoices 
But ah! it wants the muſic of thy voice; 


That voice whoſe harmony oft charm'd my ear, 


Whoſe harmony I languiſh now to hear; 
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And till muſt languiſh, ſtill my days muſt paſs, 
In tedious ſchemes, a fortune to amaſs ; 

A fortune which thy Guardian may content, 
Since wealth alone can purchaſe his tanks. 
For thee the melted Ore | wou'd refine, 

Or dig in rich Golconda's ſparkling mine, 

No means that's juſt, wou'd too laborious prove, 


To ſhew my fair how much I prize her love 


But oh ! *twould heave thy breaſt with many a 
| fighs 


And many a tear wou'd dul! thy gliſt'ning eye, 
Cou'dft thou but think by what inhuman means, 
Each petty tyrant here, a fortune gains - 

By what oppreſſions ſanctified by law, 


From tortur'd wretches, endleſi wealth they draw. 


Be't 
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Be't mine to mitigate the ſuſP'rers woes, 
And in his cauſe, tyrannic pow'r oppoſe ; 


The hapleſs native let me ſtill befriend, 


Tho' my own bliſs I ſhou'd for years ſuſpend z 
For years of bliſs no remedy I'd find, 

To calm the tumults of «guilty mind, 

And if my wealth but lowly ſhould encreaſe, 

Be it accompanied with inward peace; 

A conſcience pure, from all upbraidings free z 


Then may I hope to be approved by thee; 
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CORYDON axp CELIA; 


PASTORAL TALE. 


W rx beeches crown'd the ſtee py hill, 
That ſhadow'd o'er the Vale below, 
From moſſy Clifts, a pratiling rill, 
Meand'ring down the fide did flow. 


Near where this lucid ſtream did glide, 
A firaw roof'd Cottage lonely ſtood ; 
The Ivy green crept o'er each fide, 
Behind it roſe a ſhelt*ring wood. 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 95 


Within there dwelt a Shepherd youth, 
Poiſcſſor of this humble Cot ; 
His boſom was the ſeat of truth; 


His mind was with cach Virtue fraught. 


His ſheep were few upon the plain; 
One cow was milk'd be ore his door; 
This ſtock ſupplied the frugal ſwain, 

He neither with'd nor wanted more. 

7s 

Tho Heav'n denicd him fore of wealth, 
Tho' ſmall the flock within his fold, 

It beſt him with content and healthy - 


A treaſure greater {ar than gold. 


POEMS on 


Tho? fortune, hood wink'd Goddeſs, frown d, 
Kind nature boondfal had been; 
Among the ſwains that dwelt around, 


Not one like 'Corydon was (cen, — . — 


At noon when ſporting in the ſhade, 
Or dancing on the daiſied ground, 


He charm'd the heart of ev'ry maid ; 


And ev'ry ſwain his merit own'd, 


Beneath him in the Vale did dwell, 
Young Celia, pride of all the plain; 
Her charms tho? more than tongue cou'd tell, 


Were ſung by ev'ry neighb'ring {w ain. 
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By ev'ry youth was ſhe admir'd, 

And ev'ry reed attuned her praiſe 4 
Her beauties all their ſongs inſpir'ds 
And gave the theme to all their lays. 


But vain their verſes alt had proved, Ne 
And vain the ſtrains they ſweetly play'd ; 
The mai: by Corydon was lov'd, 


His love was pleaſing to the maid. 


When ſhrilly crow'd che early cock, 4 
He trod the dew UP EDM lawn, N | 
Foith from this fold to lead her flock, 
When grey eyed morn began to dawn, bps 


l And 
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And while the * fed in the dale, 


They ſat them on the graffy ſwa d; 


He artleſs told his tender tale, 


And ſhe with kind attention heard. 


The birds that ſang above their heads, 
The kids that wanton, round them | lay, 
The lambkins ſporting thro? the meads, 


More harailefs never were than they. 


With innocence their love was join'd, 
Which ſweetly did their hearts cement; 
And tho? the genile maid was kind, 


*T was kindneſs ſhe need ne'er repent, 


« 
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Rich Corin, was her father named, 
An old and careful ſhepherd he, 
Wo for his flocks and herds was ſamed, 


His only joy and pride was ſhe. - 


Vet Corydon the* poor, might on, 
Her charms did oer his Beart prevail ; 
For pride and av'tice were unknown, 


Love reigu'd unrival'd in the dale! 


He aſk'd the mai len for his dride, | 
Old Corin ſmiled upon the ſwain; © 
And Celia ne*cr her love denied, 


« Or ſought to give her ſhepherd pain. C 


f I 2 The 
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The mowing Corin ſaid's begun, 
From that no time we can beſtow ; 
But ſoon as our hay harveſt's done, 


To church with Celia you ſhall go. 


What rapture fill'd the ſhepherd's breaſt! 
What hope of pure content and joy |! 
When with his lovely Celia bleſt, 


No care his boſom cou'd annoy. 


Ttro? life vain ſhadows we purſue, 
Which flee us, as we onward haſte ; 
Uncertain is the joy in view, 


And tranſient is the bliſs we taſle. 


A Lord 
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A Lord who from the Village nigh 
8 OD 9 


By chance did to the valley tore, 
On beauteous Celia caſt his eye, 


And wiſh'd to gain her for his love. 


Within'a bow?! be fe the maid, 

While ſcatter round her, lay her fheep 3 : 
From noonday — he funht the ſhade, 
And laid her on the bank to Heep. 


Awake, and kind! ly (mile on me 
And thou ſweet mail, hall be my bride, 


My heart is ſo enllav'd by thee. 


13 She 
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She ſtarting ope d her hazel eyes, 
And roſe ſrom off her moſſy ſeat, 
While ſtruck with wonder and ſurpriſe, 

To ſee the young Lord at her feet. 


She bluſh'd ſweet like the op'ning morn, 
When Phcebus riſes from the ſea ; 
When dew drops ev'ry flow'r adorn, 
And latks ſalute the new born day. 


| Begone fond youth, the maid replied, 


And tell me of your love no more z 


For I fhall be my Shepherd's bride, 
| As ſoon as our hay harveſt's ot 
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Long time have I poſſeſPd his love, 
And ſaid I would that love return; 

And ſhall I now inconftant prove, 

And cauſe the faithfal ſwain to mourn ? 


The birds that warble in this ſhade, 
The Lambkins ſporting in the Vale, 
All witneſs to the vows I made, 


As oft he told his tender tale. 


Then gentle youth, no more purſue 
A maid who never can be thine ; 


Go ſeek for one more fit for you, 
Whoſe heart to love you, may incline. 
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She ſaid, and inſtant left the bow'r, 
Nor wiſh'd to hear what more he'd ſay 3 
Reſoly'd that not for wealth or pow 'r, 


* 1 A 1 


She e her Corydon betray. 


But ah! her fond reſolves were vain, 
To Corin the young Lord applied, 
And artful gain'd: the fimple lein, 


With lures of avarice — pride. 


Tho” oer the great, they oft prevail | 
From truth and virtue to depart; 5 
Yet ne'er till now, vitbia he dale, 


Was known their influence o'er the heart, 
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Old Corin by ambition ſway'd, 

In pomp his Celia wiſh'd to ſee ; 

And hoped to find the gentle maid, 

As charm'd with wealth and pow'r as he. 


He ſought her on the flow'ry plain, 
Then up the ſteepy hill he fraid ; 

And found ber fitting with her Ne, 
Beneath a poplar's pleaſant ſhade, 


To him ſhe haſted from the grove, 
And thus to him did fondly ſay, 
« The young Lord woos me for his love, 


But ne'er from thee my heart ſhall tray,” 
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e Can greatneſs any joy impart, 
That equals peace and calm content, 
While certain of my ſhepherd's heart, 
My time thus happily is ſpent ?” 


« With thee to ramble o'er the fields, 
Or thro? the Woodlands green to go, 
More happineſs to Celia yields, 

Than wealth or grandeur can beſtow”? | 


And fondly Corydon proſeſt, | 
When with her dancing on the green, 


He'd * more happy and more bleſt, 


Than were he partner to a Queen. 
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While thus they mutually enjoy, 
The pleaſure true affection brings, 
(A rapture chaſte, which ne'er can cloy, 


For pure the ſource is, whence it ſprings.) 


Old Corin came, to diſunite, 1 
This tender, fond, and faithful pair; 
And in their cup of calm delight, 

He daſh'd the draught of deep deſpair. 


Come Celia, come with me, he cried, 


And think of Corydon no more ; 


For you ſhall be the young Lord's bride, 


Before that our hay-harvelt's o'er, 


— 
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To-morrow at the dawn of dar, 
To Ach by him you ſhall be led ; 
And I ſhall then be blythe and gay, 
When Celia is ſo grandly wed. 


In anguiſh at his feet ſhe kneel'd, 

For ne er befoce her wiſh he croſt; 
But now his breaft ambition ſteel'd, 
And natute there, her influence loſt. 


He to her pray'ri made no reply, 
her Shepherd forc'd the maid ; 
And left ſad Corydon to ſigh, 

Alone, bencath the Poplar's ſhade. 


Struck 
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Struck mute by ſorrow and furpriſe, 

The aſtoniſh'd fwain cou'd' nothing Tay, 
But ah! full well his reds and Tighs 

Did all bis tender grief diſplay. 


In ſilent woe the youth remains 

Till Phoebus ſinks into the Weſt; 
Till ſhadows lengthen o'er the plains, 
And flocks within their folds do reſt. 


Sad Philomel ſung from her thorn, 
The Owl ſhreek'd from a mould'ring tow?'r ; 


When hapleſs Corydon, forlorn, 


Slow walking, reach'd the fay'rite bow'r. | 
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That bow'r where oft wich ſoſt delight, 
At ſultry noon, they ſought the ſhade ; 
Or oft wou'd paſs a ſummer's night, 


> While thro? the tree: the moon-beams play d. 


But ah! the change that then was wrought 2 
His heart to forrow was a prey, 
And vainly he for comſort ſonght, 


The maid he lov'd, was torn away 


When Philomella made her moan, 

He mournfully reſponſive ſigh'd, 

And when the owl ſhreek'd with a groan, 
He to ber heoting ſtill replied. 


Celia 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. ut 


Celia by ſorrow fore oppreſt, 
Come at the dark and midnight hour, 
(For on her bed the found no reſt) 


To breath her wailings in the bow'r, 


And there her Corydon ſhe meets, 
And there his ſad complaints ſhe hears ; 


While echo ev'ry ſigh repeats, 


The flow'rets bend beneath his tears, 


Thou beft and deareſt maid, he aid, 
Muſt you your faithful ſwain forſake ? 
Say, muſt you with the young Lord wed? 


Your tender vows, ab 1 will you break ? 
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My father ſo commands ſaid ſhe ; 
And I his bidding muſt obey ;. 

But tho? he tears my hand from thee, 
No force can the affections ſway. 


This heart, which ever has been thine, 
Which for another ne'er did ſigh, 

Pll to another ne'er reſign, 

Ah! ſooner will thy Celia die 


Dear ſhepherd, lov'd of my fond heart! 
It is for thee, alone I grieve ; 
For ſince it's doom'd that we muſt part, 
| Be ſure thy Celia cannot live. 


When 
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When death my Celia does releaſe, 
From all the ills our loves betide, 
Her ſwain too, ſoon will be at peace, 
Poor Corydon, with ſighs replied, 


The dawn now ftreak'd the Eaſtern ſky, 


With tokens of new riſing day; 
And Celia told him with a ſigh, 
She from the bow'r muſt haſte away. 


Then many farewells ſad they took, 


While ling'ring were their ſteps and flow, 


And often back they wiſhful look, 
As homeward they unwilling go. 


* 


K 3 


113 


The 


8 POE MS oN 


The morning black and low'ring roſe, 
No pearly dew the flow'rs adorn; 
The clouded Sun obſcurely ſhews, 

As if their hapleſs fate to mourn. | 


The young Lord led his beauteous bride 
ReluQant, from her father's cot; 

Who by ambition ſway'd, and pride, 
His ruſtie virtues all forgot: 


And falſely thought that wealth and fate 
Wou'd Celia's happineſs inſure, 

Nor deem'd it in the pov * of fate, 

To daſh the bliſs which they procure. 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


But foon old Corin will repent, 
Wien he their dire effe&s ſhall know, 


"That e'er he barter'd calm content, 
For all that pomp or pride beſtow. 


The nymphs and ſvains attend the bride, 
But none their ſorrow cou'd ſuppreſs ; 
For Corydon each ſhepherd ſigh'd, 

Each maid wept Ca' ſoft diſtreſs. | 


No pipe or tabor did reſound, 

Al mournful did the ſwains appear 
Their eyes bent ſadly o the ground, 
And ſcarce they check'd the ſtarting tear. 
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No chaplets do the maids prepare, 

They ſtrew no myrtles as they go; 

They braid no flow'rets in their hair, 
Their movements ſolemn are and flow, 


As filent o'er the green they paſs, 

With phrenzy wild, they met her love, 
And ſuch a look of woe he caſt, 

As ev*ry breaſt to grief did move. 


And pity's tear, from ev'ry eye, 


In ſympathetic drops faſt flow'd ; 
The haughty Lord's alone was dry, 
In him no ſoft compaſſion glow'd. 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. tj 


Celia his mournful ſtate beheld, 

And look'd with anguifh on her ſwain 
Her boſom with a ſigh was ſwelPd ; 

But ne'er ſhe'l! look ot ſigh again! 


For cloſed thoſe eyes are, once ſo bright, 

That voice is ſilent, once fo ſweet! 
That form he view with dear delight, 

| Sunk pale and breathleſs at his feet. 


And down he laid kim by her ſid ee, 
In ſilence kiſs'd her palid cheek ; 
Then ſighing fore, the Shepherd died; 


His woes too mighty were to ſpeak {! 


With 
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With moanings loud, the nymphs and ſwains, 


Bewailed the loſt, the Hapleſs pair! 


And tuned each reed to penſive ſhains, 
Expreing grief, and ſad deſpair, 


They drove the young Lord from the plain; 
Wich ſcoffs they did his guilt deride, 
Becauſe he taught a ſimple ſwain, d 


Ambition, avarice, and pride. 


For Celia loſt, old Corin griev'd ; a 
No conſolation he enjoy'd 30 | 

But ſtill lamented, while he liv'd, 

The pride that all his peace deſtroy'd. 
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When Celia fair, they laid in earth, 
They plac'd her ſhepherd by her ſide ; 
So twined their fates were at their birth, 


That death the threads cou'd not divide. 


Her grave with Cypreſs they adorn, 
The weeping willow ſhades the ſwain ; 
And yearly there, the maidens mourn 


For Celia, pride of all the plain | 


THE 
PRINCESS or KILLARNEY, 
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TRADITIONART TALE, 


Ox Inni-fallen? s beauteous Iſle, 
Where Spring eternal blooms, 
Where nature wears BY ſofteſt ſmile,. 


And ſheds her beſt perfumes ; 


Where famed Killarney's waters lave 


The vernal banks arourd ; 


Refreſhing with his ſilver wave, 
The flow'r enamel'd ground; 


7 55 There 


{» 
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There lived a maid, in ages paſt,  _ 
Of mind and form divine, 2 

Her lineage high, and ſhe the laſt 
Of all her princely line. 


Deep in the boſom of a wood, 
Two riſing hills between, 


Conceal'd from view, her cottage ſtood, . 


Upon a verdant green. 


Though unadorn'd with ſculpture fine, 
Here nature's ſweets were found ; 
Thick o'er the walls crept eglantine, 


And Myrtles bloom'd around. 


L A ſtreamlet 
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A fireamlet glided by the door, 
Whoſe murmurs lull'd to reſt z 
Each paſſing breeze ſoft warblings bore, 


To calm the troubled breaſt. 


But vain was ev'ry ſcothing ſound, 
To charm fair Eilleen's woe; 
Still ſunk in grief the maid was found, 


Nor ceaſ'd her tears to flow. 


Thovgh ev'ry grove with muſic thrill'd, 
Though mildeſt zeph yrs. blew ; 
Her gentle heart with ſorrow fill'd, 


No conſolation knew. 
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For Father, Brothers, Lover lain; 
Inceſſant mourn'd the maid; 
All ſlaughter'd on the bloody plain, 


The gallant chiefs were laid. 


Lord of the Lake, her ſite had reizu'd, 
And Kerry's ſceptre ſway's ; 

So juſt, his ſubjects love he gain'd, 
They willingly obey'd. 


Four ſons his pride, grac'd Kerry's plain, 
More noble ne'er could be; 
And Eilleen, form'd each heart to gain, 


His only daughter ſhe. 
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The neighb'ring youths her charms proclaim, 
1 hoſe charms by goodneſs crown'd; 
And thouſand echo's ſpoke her name, 


From ev'ry mountain round, 


One favour'd youth above the reſt, 
Was by her fire approv'd ; 

And he fair Eilleen's heart poſſeſt, 
He loved, and was beloved. 


= potent Prince'sonly ſon, 


Nor that his chiefeſt worth, 
u virtues truer homage won, 


Than did his royal birth, 


The 
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The Bridal day was now advanc'd, 
The minſtrels harps were ſtrung ; 
The maidens round fair Pi'l-en danc'd, 


The Bards her praiſes ſung : 


The prieſt the Nuptial bleſſing ſpoke, 


And joiu'd the lovers hands; 
When on their ears like thunder, broke 


'The ſhout of hoſtile bands. 


* 


And on the hills around appear 
The toe in bright array; 
Their waving banners high they rear, 
| And all their force diſplay. % 
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Then like a torrent, ruſhing down 
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Lond trumpets all reflection drown, 


7 


And raile the martial flame; 


A mountain's ſide, they came ; 


And quick thei ſhining ranks they ſpread 


In order, o'er the plain ; 
While with aſtoniſhment and dread, 
They ſtruck each peaceful ſwain. 


For Britain's ſtandard met their eyes, 
Britain the worſt of foes ! 


* Whoſe ſons came o'er in fi iendſhip's guiſe, 


When civil diſcord roſe, * 
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Moſt fatal ſuccour &'er was ſent, 
To fair Hibernia's ſtrand ! 
For faithleſs Britons only meant 


To ſeize the fertile land. 


No lib'ral motive warm'd their ſoul, 
No gen': ous with for fame; 
To ty.annize without controul, 


Was all their hope and aim; 


Tho" firſt an injut'd King to right, 


The fair ptetence they own'd, 


Vet ſoon with friends and foes they fight, 
And ſp.ead deſtruction round, 
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Now fierce they range the Ifland o er, 
Inſatiate ſeek for ſpoil; 
While deſolation flalk before, ; 


And waſtes the groaning ſoil. 


Wild devaſlation ſpread the road, 

| And mark'd thei: onward path; 

Oer mangled heaps nymov d they trod, 
Invred to blood and death. | 


Watchful they ſeize the peacefol hour, 
When mirth all minds employ, 

And come prepai*d with bacb*, ous pow'r, 
To daſh the riſing joy. 
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While terror pale, and wild affright, 
That tend where'er they go; 

Soon chang'd this ſcene of ſoft delight, 
To horror, grief and woe | - 


The Princes graſp the pond'rous ſword ; 
The people ſhout, © to arms ** 
The hills reſponſive ſounds accord, 


And echo wars alarms. © 


And there where late each harp, each tongue, 
Was tuned to ſoft deſire, 
Now nought but warlike ſongs are ſungs 


To raiſe the Martial fat. 
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; 
| wn Rodeigue claſp'd his lovely. bride, 
And took a ſad faewel ; 
His tender grief he ſtrove to hide, 
Nor would his anguiſh tell. 


he tear unbidden, fill'd her eye, 
Aud wander'd down her cheek ; 
Her boſom heay'd with many a ſighs 

| She wept, but cou'd not ſpeak. 
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He ſaid, and preſt her to his heart, 
« Soon as the battle's o'er,” 
3 We'l meet my love, no more to part 3 


But ah | they meet no more 


Silent 


* 
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Silent and fad, fair Eilleen went, 
With all her virgin train, 

And lowly at the Altar bent, 

And pray'd, but pray'd in vain. 


For Heav'n myſterious in its way, 
Her ardent wiſhes croſt, 

And gave the via”ry of the day, 
'To Britains, faithleſs hoſt. 


But Kerry's Princes ſcorn'd to yield, 
While life or ſtrength remain'd, 

And bravely o'er the deathful field, 

I The battle long fuſtain -d. 
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They fiercely fought till ſetting Sun, 
By numbers preſt, they fell; 
But not till valiant deeds they d done, 
That all belief excell! 


Swift were the fatal tidings borne, 
To Eilleen, hapleſs bar 

Her aching heart with anguiſh torn, , 
Now funk in deep deſpair. 


Her woe too great in words to vent, 


She ſat in ſilent grief ; 
'Till wildly ſtarting forth ſhe went, 5 
To ſeck the Britiſh chief. 
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From ſpoil and earnage juſt retutn'd, | 

wiki Wr n Mg 4 
With wai*s fell rage, his heart flil burn'd, 
And thirſted ill fot Blood. 


With havghty mien, and look ſerere, 
He view'd the trembling maid ; 
Who meekly bending, urged her pray'r, 


And thus the mourner ſaid, 


„ Lo! at your ſeet a Princes ſues, 
of all that's dear bereft ; «pp 
One little boon, oh! con't reſuſe, 
nu al the withPre left l' 
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Give to my arms my murder'd love, o 
| Sobb'd out the kneeling maid ; 
Put weeping beauty cou'd rot move 
| i The heart ambition ſway d. : 
: | & Your heart, to ſoft compallion yield,” 


The ovely Coppliant cried ; 
ce In — him on the bloody field, 
| Where all my N have died,” 


% Theugb robb'd by thee, of ev'ry bliſs, 
Of love and fortune join'd „ 
If thou relenting, grap!'lt me thiss! 


In try to think thee kind.“ 


* Give 
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«© Give me his dear remains to ſhrine, 
Where oft I'll ſit and weep ; 
And Kerry's throne, and all that's mine, 


Do thou uneavied keep.” 


Rage kindled in the Briton's eyes, 
v hile mournful Eilleen ſpoke ; ; 
Begone, preſumptuous kl} he eryes 4 | 
Nor dare my wrath provoke | 


| know diſſembffag maid, thy art, 
'Diſguif'd beneath that tear 4 
[ know the purpoſe of thy heart, 


To raiſe rebellion here. 
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But all thy arts ſhall prove in vain, 
Quick from my preſence fly 
It here wake ever found again, 
That hour you ſurely die- 


Indignant, thus replied, - 


* To che, and all my country's hoes, 


Dey bliſs denied! - 


% No woes your ſavage hearts can melt, 


May woe your ſieps purſue ! 


That pity which you never felt, 
May none eder feel for you!“ 


{!\VARTOUS SUBJECTS. IF 


The time will come, in fature days, 
When I ſhall be no more, 
That Heav'n on Britain's tyrant race, 


15 vengeance hot ſhall pour — 


% "Pho? ſwift that venzeance be not hucl'd, 
For ages though it ſleep, 
The groans of a long ſuffring world, 


Shall ſtrike the ſhaft more deep,” 9 


« And wound your guilty Nation through, 
And lay it with the ground Es 
And meaſurt out that dole to you, 


Which all from you Have found.“ 


- 
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be ſaid and then in haſte ſhe flies 
— 

TFet caſts a ling'ring look, and ſighs 

Por friends and lover ſlatn, 


170 lanisfallen ſtraigbt we goes, 
And in its blooming bow 'r, 

8 . 
* . ZSBhe paſſ'd her lonely hours. 


For there from Kerry's crouded Court, 
When tired of pomp and noiſe, 
1 She with her maids, wou'd oft reſort, 
Tout more trarqul joy. 


And 
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And there her vigil ſad, ſhe kepft: 

And there ſhe wept her woes : 

And from her hands while others ſlept, 
A roſtic fabric roſes © 


A tomb, with Cypreſs ſhaded oer, 
And facted to her love ; 

Where ſhe his fate might oft deplore, | * I 
Within the gloomy grove. x 


Beneath whoſe ſolemn ſhade reclin'd, 


She mourn'd, yet murmut d not; 
Like meek eyed patience all teſign'd, 
She bow'd her to her lot. 


Tin 


| And ſunk the maid to reſt: 
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1 By all admired and low d; 


Ev*a haughty Britons ſcarce cou'd he 
Her hapleſs fate unmor'd. 
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A= the mend, 4 
One morn 1 tr ud, 5 
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Where butter-eupo were blo 
Young J ockey blythe, | 
Came with his ſeythe; * 
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"Twas when the bey was mowing.” 


. 


* & 1% 


To meet the lad, 
My heart was glad; 
vet from him I ſeem'd goings 
My dear ſaid he, 
You'll tay - with, me, 
And ſee the Hay a mowing, 
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My hand he took, 
And with a look, 

That ſet my boſom glowing, 
1 2 


1 My lovely maid, 
Let's _ and fee the mowing. 


* 5 
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4 Hh | "The lack,  fings ſweet, - 
| Toe lambkins bleat, - 
© Thefiremi i fol ty fowing, | 
* © Each lab and fwain, 


Now leave the plain, 
And haſten to the mowing. | 


* 


I Long ia um, 
* Had lor'd the youth, 

"My heart on him cp 
| Then how cou ud I, 
I Wy His i den 
3 E- : © "To tay and fee the mow! ng. 
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Who bid him write Ferſes on her. 
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Your choiceſt numbers tit; _ 
At her command you can't refuſe, _ 
| To aid me, while! ſing, 5 ; 
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Ty fing in ſoftly flowing verſe, x 


Aſif my artleſs lays, * 93 
While I the fair one?s charms rehearſe, 


And all her virtues praiſe, 
II 
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